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Entcy Camillo with Violcetta, Hipolito, Baptiſta, Bentiuolio, 
& V irgilto, as retwwmning from warre,enery one With a Gloucin his 
bat, Ladies Wuth them, Doyt aud Dandiprat. 


ip REY 2 MarySirthe onely riſing vp in Armes, is 
S407 "Y mthe armes of awoman : peace (I ſay 
| is {tit)s your onely Paradice, when eueric 
\&| 44am may haue his Chriftmas Exezand 
OA you take mee lying any more by the 
9 colde tides of a brazen-tace ficld-peice 
vnrlcſſe } haue ſuch aDowne pillow vnder me,!legme you leaue 
to knocke vp both my golles in my Fathers hall, and hang hats 
vpon theſe ten-penvy nails. BT nt 
V.o/, And yct brother, when with the ſharpeſt hookes of my 
wit Ilabour'd to pull youfrom the wartes, you broke looſe, like 
a horfe that knew his owne\irength , and vow'd,nothing buta 
nan of warre ſhould backeyou, / 
Hip, 1 have becn backtfinceand almoſt vnbacke too. 
ol, ua {wore that honour was never dyed in graine,till it 
was dipt in the cullors ofthe held. A OS 
Hy. I ama new man Sifter , and now cry apox athat ho-. 
por, that muſt haue none but Barber-Surgionsto waite vpon't, 
and a bandof poore firagling raſcals,thareuery twinckling ofan 
6ye,forfcit their legs and armes into the Lords hands;YWerlgt 
by e 7 ar, his {.weatty Buffe Ierkin, (for nowall my 
ſmella the Suldado) I have ſcene wy mens head 
i po 


py © 


______ _ Blurt Maſter Conſtable? ths 
anddowne like foote-balles ata breake-faft , after the hungry 
=_ -: - Cannons had picktthem, than are Maiden-heads1n Yenice : 
_— |. . and more legs of men ſeru'd in ata dinner, then cuer I hall ſee 
legs of Caponsin one platter whillt Ile. | 
1 Ltdy. Perhapsall thoſe were Capons Teos you did ſee, 
Vie, Nay miltris He witnesagain't you for ſome of them, 
Uiol, I doe notthinketor all this, that my brother ltood to it 
ſoluſttlic as he makes his brags for. 
3 Lady. No,no,theſe great talkers are neuer great doers. 
Unl, Faith brother how-many did you kill for your ſhare? 
Hip. Not fo many asthou hattdone withthatvillanous eye. 
by athouſand, 
Vol, Ithought ſo much that's inſt none. 
Cam, Tisnota Souldiers glory to tell howe many lies hee 
©. _ hasended,buthow many he has ſaued - in both which honours 
. _ thenoble Hipslito had molt excellent poflefſion , Believe it my 
—__ faireMilttis, tho many menina battle have done more, your 
8 brotherinthis equal'dhim who did molt : he went from you 
 - a worthy Gentleman,he brings with him chat tytle that makes 
| a Gentleman moſtworthy;phename ofa Solditr,wiuch how wel 
and how ſoone he hath carn'd , would in me feeme gloriousro 
rchearſe, in youto heare :but becauſe his owne eare dwels ſo 
neere my voice,[ willplay the ll neighbour, and cealeto ſpeake 
well of him. Iv 
_ Viel. Anargumentthat eyther you dare not ,or loue not to 
1 Cam. No more then I dare or loue to doe wrong ;yetto 
* makea Cronicle of my ftiends nobly-atted deeds, would (tand 
_ _ asfar fromflattery in meas cowardize did from lum. 

Hip. Stooteifall the wit in this company haue nothing ta 
fetit ſelfe about, butto run Deuiſion vpon me; why then Eene 
burac oft mine earesindeed ,* but my little Mer-maides, S:gni- 
or Camnllo does this, that I now might deſcribe the \imuaticall 
motion ofthe whole battle, and ſorell what hee has done: and 
come, lhall I begin? 
ay, O tor beauties loue,a good motion, 


Hip, Bat I cantell you onething, - 1 ſhall make your|hayre 
and vp an endat ſome things. : 

Uiol. Prethce good brother Soldier keepe the peace, our hare 
Rand an end?prtie a iny hart,the next end would be of cur wits? 
wehang oma whiteflag moli terrible ſanboiaine, and begge. 
mercy; come, come, let vs neither haue your N{miniticall motte 
ons nor your ſwaggering battailes « why my Lord Camillo,you 
inuted mcc hether to a banquet , not to the Ballad of a purcht 
fichd, | | 


Cam. And hcercit ſtands bright Miſtcis , ſweetly attending 
what doomeyour lips willlay ypon it. 


Yio'. 1 marie Sir, let ourtecth deſcribethis Motion. — 
2 Lady, We ſhall ncuer deſcribe it well, forfumbling rth 
mouth. 


Hip. Yes,yes,I haue atricke to make ys ynderltand one an- 
other and we fumble neuer fo 
Yiol. Meddle not with his trickes ſweet heart; vnder pardon 
my Lord,tho 1 am your guelt, Ile beſtow my ſelfe, fit deere 
beautics: forthe men, letthem take vp places themſelues; 1 


prethee brother fighter (it, talke ofany ſubicCt, but this Iang=- 
ling law at Armes, 


Hip. Thelaw atlegs then, 


Vo. Wilyou be ſoluttie?no nor legs neither, we'll havethem 
tycd vp too, linceyou are among Ladies: gallants,handle thoſe. 
things onlic that are fit for Ladies, 

k» Hip. Agrec'd ſothat we go not out of the compaſle of thoſe 
things thatare fir for Lords. | 

Viol. Be*c{o, what's the Theamethen? - 

1 Lady, Beautiethat fits vs belt. \ 

(4m, And of Beautie what tongue would not ſpeake the 
beſt? ſince iris the lewell that hangs vpon the brow of heauen, 

the belt cullartharcan be laide ypon the cheeke of earth:beauty 
makes men Godsimmorcall, by making mortall mento live e- 
uerijnloue, (forloue. 
2 Lady. Euert not ſo, hauc heard thiF ſome men haue dyed 
Ful. Sohauel,butlcould never lee'r ; Ide ride forty miles. 
2 Ry AS TER eo 


to follow ſuch a fellow to Church and would make more of a 
{prig of Roſcmary at his buriall, than ofa gilded Bride-branch 
at mine owne wedding. 
(amil. Take you ſuch delight in men that dye forloue? 
Uiel, Not inthe men nor 1nthe death, but in the deed; troth 
Ichinkeheis not a found manthat wil dye for a woman,and yer 
I would ncuer loue a man ſoundhe , that would not knocke at 
deathes doore for my loue. 
Hip, Ide knocke as long as Ithought good, but hauemy 
brainesknockt out when lentred, if I werehe, | 
(am, What Uenetian Gentleman was there;that hauing tis 
in his Burgonet,did not(to prone his head worthy of the honor) 
 doemorethan defyc deathto the veric face? truft vs Ladies,our 
Signzory ſtandes bound in greater ſummes of thankes to your 
beauties for yiRorie,than to our vallour ; my deare UVioterta one 
kiſſeto this picture of your whiteſt hand, when I was cuen fat, 
(with gjuing and receiuing the doalec of warre) 
Sct anew edge on my ſword : inſo much that, 
I fingled out a gallant Spirit of France, 
And charg'd him with my Launce in tull career, 
And after rich exchange of noble courage, 
(The ſpace of a good houre on eyther (ide) 
Aclaſt crying,now for V:lettaes honour, 
I yanquiſhthim,and him (diſmounted }tooke 
Notto my ſelfe, but priſonerto my Joue. 
Fol. Thaue heard much praiſe ofthat French gallant, ood 
my Lord, bring him acquainted with our cyes, 
Cam. I will, 0c boy fetch noble Fontmell. Fxut Boy. 
Hip, Willyour Freach priſoner dcinke well ? or clic cut his 
throate, | 
| Cam, Ohnohe cannot brooke it, 
_ Hip. Thepoxhecan, &light methinks a French man ſho{d 
 hauea good courage to wine, formany of them be exceeding 
hot fiery whoreſons, and reſolute as teftor , and as valliant as 
T roilm;then come offand on brauely and lyc by t , and {weate 
fort t00,vpona good and a millitary aduantage, 


” 


Enter 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable: 
_ Emo Fontinell, 
Cr, Prethee haue done heere comes thepriſoner, 
Yio!, My Lord Camillojisthisthe Gentleman, 
W hoſevallour,by your vallourts fubdu'd? 
Cam, Itisfaire Lady,andI ycild himyp, 
To be your beauttes worthy priſoner: : 
Lord Fontinell,chinke your captiutty 
Happie in this,ſhe that hatch couqueredme, 
Recemes my conquett, as my loues faire fee, 
Viol, Fairefirangerdroope not, fince the chance vſwars 
Brings to the Soldier death, reſiraint,or ſcarres. | 
Font. Lady,I know the fortune of the field, 
Ts death with honour,or wth ſhame to yeild, 
As 1 haue done, 
Unol. Inthat noſcandalllyes, 
Who dyes when he may line, he doubly _ 
Font, "MM y reputation'slolt, _ 
Uiol, Nay thats not ſo, 
You flee nor. but were vanquiſht by your foe, 
Theeye of warre reſpects not you ner him, 
It is our fate will have vs looſe or win, 
You wall di{daine if [ you prifoner calt? 
Font, No,but reiopee.fince Lam beauties thrall. 
Hip. Enough ofthis, come wenches ſhake your hecles, 
Cam, Nuficke aduancethee onthy golden wing, 
And daunce deuiſion from fivect firing to ſtring. 
Font. Cam!llo | ſhall curbe thy tyratie, 
In making methat Ladies priſoners: > 
She hasan Angels bodie, butwithin'e, 3} $255 18 
Her coy bcarr{ fayesthcrelyes a hearc of flint, Auſicke for 
Such-beautie be my Iaylor?a heatieply hell! © « S{eaſare, 
The darke't dungcon,whichiſpite can deuite; 
Tothrow this carkaſſe in; ber glotiouseyes /- © 


.Can make as ightlome, as.thefawelt chamber) 28 yy tt 


In Paris Lougn: come eaptittitie,' 


And chainc metoherlookes;how am lol 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable, 


Being twice in minde,astwicein body loft, x: 


Whilft Fontinellſpeakes,they dance a ftraine, Violetea on 4 ſod zine 
breakes riff the reſt ſtandtalkings — ' - © 
C9, Not the meaſure out faire Miſtris? 
- Viel, No faire ſcruant;notthe meaſure on, I have on the ſo- 
_daine a fooliſh delireto be out of the mcalure. | 
{:m, What breeds that deſire? 
Yul. Nay I hope it is no breeding matter, tuſh, euſh, by my 
maiden-head I will not, the muſickelikes menor , and [| have 
a ſhone wrings me-to'th heart;belides I haue a womans reaſon, 
 Iwvillnotdaunce,becauſe will not daunce; prethee deare He 
rotake my priſoner there intothe meaſure; tye | cannot abideto 
 ſceaman fd nor idle, Ile bce out once, as the Mulficke is (in 
\ minecare ) 
Font. Lady, bid hit whoſe heart noforrow fecles, 
Ticklethe ruſhes with his wantonheeles, 
I haue too much lead ac mine. | 
1 Lady. le make itlight, 
Font. How? 
1 Lady. Bya nimble daunce, 
Font, You hit itright | 
1 Lady. Your Keeper bids youdaunce. . - 
Four. Then I obay, PT [7s 
My heart I fecle growes light, it melts away, 


| 
: 
| 
' 
4 


T hey daunce, Violetta ſtands by marking Fontinell, 

V;ol. In troth a very pretty Frenchman, the carriage of hi 
bodiclikes me well; ſo does his footing; ſo does his face, fo does 
his eye aboue his face, ſo does humnſelfe,aboue all that can bee a- 

| boue himſelfe. ; 
Camillo thou haſt plaide a fooliſh part, 
Thy priſoner makes aſlaue ofthy loues heart, 
Shal Cam:/lothen fing willow,willow willow? not for the world: 
no,no, my French priſoner; ! will vſethee £ up: knowes how, 
andreach thee to fall into the hands ofa woman 2 if I "” om 
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Bur Mal Gpafahl: 


feede thee with faire lookes, nere let ix 
of my fingers til [ batie thy verie h, | 
bur ty bie fe ſhall ſerue my turne , ur pr ery) mv _ 
thee, Monſieur you and ile deale, onely this, becauſe Ile be 
heſhal! nor ſtart, He lockehimina little low roome beſides 
kimlelfe , where his wanton eye ſhall ſee neither Sunne nor 
Moone : So, the daunceis del and my hcarthas done her 
wortt,made mein louc:farewel my Lord,l hauemuch haft,you 
haue many thankes, | amangred ls but am greatly pleaſ*d: 
ifyou wonder that I take ths Jeaue z excuſe it thus, that 
women are (trangefooles and will cake any thing. - Ext, 

Hip, Trickes;trickeszkerry merry bufte; how now lad, in a 
traunce? 

(4-1. Strangefarewel!: :afrer,deere Hs 
O what a maze 1s loue of toy and woe ! 

Fout. Stiange frenzie;after wretched: Fantinel!, | 
Oh whata heauen isloue ! oh whac a hell ! Exn, 


Emer Lazatillo melancho!y, and Pilcher his boy, 


Exennt. 


Laz, Boy,lamm: lancholy becauſe 1 burne, 

Pi. And | am mclancholy becawie l amacolde. 

Laz. Ipine away with the debre of fleſh. _ 

Pl, It's neither fleſh norfifh thae 1 pine for, butfor both, 

Laz.. Palcher yCupia hath got me altomacke, and 1 long for 
lac'd mutron. 

P1l, Plaine mutton without a would foindans.: 


Laz.. For as your taine Monkey is you: onely beſt, ts 


onely beaſt to your Spaniſh Lady? or, 2s your Tobaveo is 
onely {moker _—_ ofrewme', and all otherrewmetick 
ſes: ors your [ri lowſe does bite molt naturally fo ce 
weekes ,aftcrthe of your Saffron ſeamedſhy qu 
commodities which ate ſentout of the Low-c (a 

in veſſels called m tin eER emoſt kg n 


Fraunce ; ſoitp the dc 
out of a moli ſweet lralianveſlell be 


Vo _  BlurtMaſter Conſtable? 
* PH, What veſſel isthat Signiort - Ei, 
' La, A Woman Pilcher the moyſthanded Madona Imperia, 
a moltrareand diane creature. j 

Pil, A molt raſcallie damn'd Curtizan. 

La, Boy , haſt thou forrag'd the Country for 2 new lodge 
ing? for Thaueſworneto laye my bones inthis Chittic of Vee 
PICe, 

Pil, Any man that ſees vs;will ſweare that weſhall both lay 
our bones, and nothing but bones, and we ſtalke heere longer; 
they tell ine Signivr.] mult zoe ro the Conttable, and heis toſec 
youlodg'd, \ 
La. Inquierfor that bufie-member ofthe Chitty; 


- 


K | Enter Doyt and Dand yprat pafeing our, 


Pic, Twill, and heere come alcalh of Informers : ſaueyou 
plumpec youths. . | - Zi 
Dn, Andthee myleane ſtripling. 
Plc, Which is the Conſtables houſe? 
 Doit, Thatatthe figne ofthe browne Bill, 
P/lch, Farewell. . 
Dar, Why and farewell; the roague's made of pye=crult he” 
ſoſhort. | 
' Pich. TheOfficious Gentleman inherits heere. Fe knockes 
La.Knock,or enter, & let thy voicepul him out by theeares, 
' Doit. Shd Daxdiprargthis isthe Spaniſh cureall that iq the laſt 
battaile, fled ewenty miles erche lookt behinde him. 
Dan; Daoy:he did the wiſer : but firra, this blocke ſhall bee a 
rarethreſhold for ys to whet our wits ypon; come, letsabovt our 
buſines,and if heere we finde him at our returne,he ſhall find vs. 


; ehismonch in knauery, FS E xeunt, 
Pal, Whatho,no body ſpeakes, where dwels the Contlable? 


Fey | Enter Blure andSlubber the Beadle. 
_ Blu. Heere dwelsthe Confiablezcall affiftance , gue them 


Toy full charge,raize(if youſce cauſe) now fir, what are you fr? 
- opotroam INS CEE 1-17 . ils Pol 


F Pic, Follower nd arhcr 

Blur. And whatare you Fe y 
hiszooles, Vhar areare you (ip? ſpeake,what are you? I charge 
you what arg you? 

La, Moſt clcare Mirrour of Magiſtrates, , Tam aſeruitor to 
God e Mars. 

| Blu, Foryourſcruingof God I amnotto meddle, why doe 
you ratze me? , 

La, Idefiretohauca wideroome in your fauour: ſweete 
bloud,caſt away your name vpon mc;for { neither know you by 
your face,nor by your voice: 

Bla. Ie may be ſo Sir; I have two voices inany company? 
one,as lam Maſter Con(table: another,as I am Blur: : andthe 
third ,as | ain Blur Maſter Conſtable. 


Le. I vnderftand, you are a mightic piller or poaſt in the 


| Chirtie. 
--Bls. Tama poore e poaſt, but: not to ftand ar euerie mans 


vote," without my benchof Bill-men : I am(fora berrer)the | 


Dukesowne Image, and charge you in Sony, me, 
La, I doe ſo. [ 


Blu, Famtotand Sr inany baudic houſe, or Gackeof wick- 
edncs: I am the Dukes owne grace,and in any fray or reſurtec- 
tion,am to belturre my (tumps as wellas he;l charge you know 

Slab. Turnethe Armesto him. (this ftaffe. 

Blu. V pon this may I leane.& no man ſay black Sinjine eye 

Ls. Wholo euer faies you haue a blacke eye , 15a Camothe, 
molt great Burr; | doe vnpent-houle the roote of my carkas 8 
touch the knee of thy Officei in Spaniſh complement, [deſire to 
ſoiourne 1n your Chitty. 

- Blk. Sir,Gr,tor fault ofa better, I amtocharge you ,. 
keepe a Soldicring 1n our Cittie without a Precept : be 
my office 1 amtoſcarch &exaimine yu; : haueyouthe 
handto : (0 

La, S:gnor no,[ henethe General, hand at large,. 
' Blu. Except it be forthe general goad ofthe Comoliant 
the Generall cannot leade you 7 _= downe Oup | 


not to 


Burt Maſter Conftable. 
Laz. Thauethe Generals hand to paſſethrough the wort 1 


army pleaſure, | 


- Blurt, Atyour pleaſure? thats rarezthen cowlie, powlie, our 
wiues ſhall lyeatyovr commaund : your Generall has no ſuch 
authoritic in my Prefinfte, andtherefore I charge you paſle 


no further. 
Lax, Itell thee, 1willpaſſethrough the world , thou lictle 


morſcl! of Iuſtice,and cate twenty ſuci) asthou art, 
Biwr. Si,fir,you ſhall finde Vemce out ofthe wotld:lle tickle 


you for that. ; 
Laz, Iwill paſſethrough the world,as Alexander e agnus 


_ d1d,to Conquer, 


| hand, 


this ſiaffe is to walke in other places, 


Blu. As Alexander of Saint Maguns did? that's another mate 
ter,you might haue informed this at the fir{t,8& you neuer need» 
edrohaue come to youranſwere: let me ſee your Pſſc,af it bee 
notthe Dukes hand, Ile tickle you forall this : quicklic I prayy... 


Lax, There1tis. | 
Blu, Siubber,read it oucr, 
_ Lax, Read it your ſelfe, what Beſonianis that? 
Blu. This is my Clarke fir, he has been Clarke to a good ma- 
ny bondes and Billes of mine, I keepe him onelic toread, for 1 
cannot,my Office will not ler me, 
Pil, Why doeyou put on your SpeRtacles then? 
Bly, Toſeetharhee read right: how now $lubver, it the 


Dukes hand? ile tickle him elle, 


$la, Mastis not like his hand. 
Blurt, Looke well,the Duke has a wart on the backe of his 


Stub, Heere's none on my word Maſter Conſtable, but a 

Ittle blot. | 
Blur. Blot? lets ſee. lets ſee; ho that Randsfor the wart , doe 
youlecthe tricke ofthat? Stay Ray,is there not a little pricke in 
the hand forthe Dukes hand had a pricke in't when 1 was with 

hum,with opening Oyſters. 

Sls, Yes nite her' one, beſides tis a goodly great i m_ 
TI, f.; #, ©, 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable: 


Blu. So hasthe Duke a goody thupe hand, f have ſhooke him 
by it, (Go forgiue me)tenthouſand times: heemuft paſſe hke 
Ale x andy of Saint eMagnusy Well dr, (11s your duety to Rand 
bare)the Duke has ſent his fiſt to me,and 1 were a lew if I ſhould 
ſhrinke tor it; I obay,you muſt paſſe, bue pray take heede with 


whar dice you paſſe, | meane what company,for Sathan is moſt 


bulie,where he findes onelike himiſelfe . your name St? 

La. Lazarils de Tormesin (aftile, coxen Germaine tothe 
eAdvantado of Spaine, $4 | 

Blu. Are you ſo Sr? Gods blefſing on your heart: your 
name agatne Sir,it it be not too tedious for your = 

La. Lazarilb de Tormes in C;ſ#ile , Cozen-germaine to thc 
Spaniſh Adolantado, | 

Sub. I warrant he'sa great mann his owne Country, 

Bli,, Has a good name; Slubber ſet it downe: write, Lazarus 
in torment at the Caſtle and a cozning Germaine,atthe figne of 
the Falantido diddle1n Sp-mc : So Sir you are ingroft, you mult 
ojue my Officer a groate it's nothing to me S1gn1or, 

Ls. I will cancell wh:n it comesto a ſimme. 

Blu, Well Sir, well he hall gue you an /remfort , make a 
bill and hee'll teare it he fates, 


Le, Molt admirable Blure , T am a manof war and profeſſe 


fighting, | 
Blu, 1charge you in the Dukes name keepthe peace. 


La, By your ſweet fauour moſt deare Blurr, you charge too 


faſt, am a hanger on vpon «1 rs,and hauc afeiv Crownes 
Pil, Twothis owne and mine, | | 
La. And dezicr youto point out a faire lodging for mee and 
my Iraine, | | 


Ble. Tis my Office Sienior to take men vp anightes, butif - 


you wil,my Maides ſhall take you vp a mornings, finceyou pro- 
feſſe fighting 3 ' I will commu you Sygmor to mineownehouſe, 
bue will you pitchand pay,or will your Worſhipruti—"" 
Ls, Ifſcornetoruntromrhe face of Thamer (ram, 
Blu. Then Sir,you meane not torun? be $3. 
La, Signor no, « | 


\ 
. 
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: Blurt Maſter Conſtable. 25 
Blu, Bearewitnes Slubber, thathis anſwer is Signior no So 
now ifherunnes vpontheſcore, I haue him [iraite ypon Signior 
no; this is my houſe Sg nor, enter. | 
£4 March excellent Bluri:attend Pilcher, Excunt, | 
© Enter Doyt and Dandiprar. 


71, Vpon yourtrencher Signior, molt hungerly. 

Doy. Now lirra where's thy Maſter? | 

Pil. The Conitable has prefthim. 

D:y. What,for a Soldier? 

Pil. -I,for a Soldier;bat ere hell goe, [thinke indeede, he & 
I togerher ſhall preſſe the Conltable. | 

Dan, No matter, ſqueze him, and l:aueno more liquor in 
him,than in adry'd Neatestongue: Sirrathin-gut, whar'sthy 
name? | | | 

Pi. My name ? you chops, why I am of the bloud of the 
Pilchers, 

Dz#n, Nay sfoote, if one ſhould killthee, hee could not bee | 
hang'd for't, for hee would ſhed no bloud,ther's none in thee : | 
Pucher; thyare a molt pittifull Jryed one. 

Doy. I won1erthy matter doesnot ſlicethee , and ſivallow 
thee for an Anchones. | 

Pl, Hewams wine Boy to ſwallow me down, for he wants | 
money to ſivallow do;vne wine ; bur farewell, [ mutt dog my 
malter, | 

Dan, As long as tho doglt a Spaniard,thol'lr nere be fattcr; 
but itay,our halt 1s as great asthine, yet to endeere our ſelues in- 

- tothy leane acquaintance cry Rio Hogh, laugh and be fat, and 
for joy that weare met wee ll meetc and bemerry,ſing : 

PY. Ile make a ſhift roſqueake. 

Doyt, And 1. * 

Dan. And [, for my profeſſion isto ſhift as well as you,hem: 
Sing. 4 uſicke, 

Dat, What meate cares the Spaniard? 

Pil. Dry'd Prichers and poore Jobs 


Darn. Alas | 


 BlurtMafeer 'Corflable 
' Dan, Alas thou art almoſt mard, 
' Pil, Mycheckes arefalneand gone, 
Doyr. Wouliit thou not leape at a peece of meate? 
Pi, O how my teeth doe water,] could cate 
For the heauens; my fleſh is almoſt gone 
With eating of Picher and poore oh. Ex cunt, 


Enter Fontenell from Tennis, and True-penny with bim, +1 
Fon,, Am1 ſohappy then? 
True, Nay ſweet /Aonſieur, 
Fon. O, boy thouhaſt new wing'd my captin'd foule, 

Now to my Fortune all the Fates may yeild, - 

For 1 haue won wherefirlt Loft the field, 

Tre. Why fit,did my Miltris pricke you with the Spaniſh 
ane herloue , before I fammond you( from her) to thus 
parly? wo. IE a} 

Fort, Doubts.chounhbogy "©; 5 Mt 
True. Ofmine honetize :doubtextreamely , for I cannot 
ſee the little Gods tokens vpon/yout there is as much diffe. 
rence betweene you anda Louer, as betweene a Cuckolde and . 
a Vnicorne, 
Font, Why boy? BY : 
True, For you doe not weare a paire of ruffled frowning,vn- 
gartred Stockinges , like a Gallant that hides his ſmall timbred 
- legs, witha quaile-pipe boote: your hoſe ſtands vpon too ma» 
ny points,and arenor troubled with that falling ficknes , which 
, followes pale, meager , miſerable, melancholy Lovers: your 
hands are notgroping continuallie. | 


- 


Forr, Wheremy lugle obſeruer?. al 


Tru, In your greabe pocket fir, bke one that wants a Cloake 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable; 
and notentred into any band, but your haris of the nature of a 
looſe, light;heauic-ſwellng wengh.coa (ftraire laced : Tell you 
Monſiexr,a Lover ſhould be all looſe from the ſole of the foote 
rizing vpward;zand fromthe Baſes, or confines of the Slop , fal. 
ling downewards: if you were in niyy Miltrefſes Chamber , you 
1g finde other-gates priuy. fignes of loue hanging out 
ere, * | 
Fort, Faueyoutlittle eyeswarcht ſo narrowlie? _ - -— — 
Torn Oba Pagemal hauc a Cars eyc,a Spanicls legge,a 
Whoorestonge(a lictle taſting of the Cog)a Catch-poles hand, 
what he gripes is his ownezand a little Iictle baudy. Loo <Y 
” Pon. taneVwlittaIwillweare thy loue, 


Likethis French order,neere vnto my heart, 
Viafor fate, Fortune, loe thus 15 all, 


Argricfes rebound lle mount,al:hough 1 fall. | 


Enter Camillo and Hipolito from T ennis,Doyt 4nd Dandeprat 


with tbeas.cloakes and Kay: 4 
r a FEI WR 4 


4 £ #cC , | 
Cam, ow by aint Marke oy mo{t trecherou aine, / 


VA : a 


Hep. Hereules ftand berweene them, 


Fa y J ce borne as your Uerxe Duke, 


wi and my lifeto boote, © 
thus paucment of my foote. | 
i: ES Hp, Your 


Pct ROE , h 
Hip, Your foote witha-poxt ] are no Pope Sir, 
his bps ſhall kiſſe my Sitersſofeli ame ne, the tough bps 
of this: nay Sir, Idoe but ſhewe youthar 1 haue a toole ; doe 
you heate daint Dems, butthat we both (tand yponthe nar- 
ro» bridge of Honour, I ſhould cut your throate now, for pure 
lone you beare to my Sifter, but that { know you would (er out | 
athroate. | | 
Cam, Wilt thou not Stab the peaſant, 
That thus diſhonours both thy ſelfe and me? 
Hy, Saint + arxe ſet his markes vpon methen: lab ? Ne 
hauc my ſhinnes broken.ere lleſcratch ſo much as the skm off, 
athe law of Armes : ſhall I make a French-man cry oh.betore 
- the fill of the Leate? not I by the Crofle of this, Dandy = 
rat, 
: Dan Ifyou will 41: you ſhall coyne me into a ſhilling, 
H.p. 1ſhall lay too heauie a crotle ypon thee then, 
(ww. lschisatimetoie't boy call my ſeruames. 
Doii, Gertilcmen to the dreſler, | 
Ent-r Ser umgmen, 
Cm, Youroague what Dreſſer? ceaze on Fontenel, 
| And lodge him in a Dungron preſerthe. 
Font, He teps vpon his death thaeftirres a foote. 
(41, That (hall [ ric, asin the field before 
I made thee ſioope,ſo heere !le make thee bow. 
Fort. Thou plaidiithe Soldierthen,the villaine now. 


Camillo and his wen ſet upon him,get bim done and diſmeapon 
hiscoud boldte ew fat. © - 
Font. Treacherous /raligns. 


(mil. Hale him to a Daingeon, 
There if your thoughts cattagprehend the forme, 
Of V:olett; dote onhcr rare feature, © "a 


Or if your proude fleſh ar s.9o-s ans BR Ce | Wy 


| 
L 
| 
1 


Can ftill retaine her ſwelling ſpricefu 

Then Court{(in{tcedofherxhe croakmg vermine, 

That people,chat moii ſolrarieyaule. - Oc tadgach alike 
"9p Hip, Bur 


2 Blurt Maſter Conſtable: 
Hip, But firra Camillo,wilt thou play the wiſe and venerable 
bearded Maſter Conſtable, and commit him indeede, becauſe | 
he would be medling in thy Precinte and will not put off the Ihe 
cap of his Loue tothe browne-bill of thy deſires ? Well, thou 
haſt ojuenthe Laiy of Armes a broken pate alreadie,therefore if 
thou wiltneedesturne Broker , and be a cut-throatetoo, doe 2 
>a part , lle goe get aſweetball , and walh my handes 
of it. 
(am, Away with him, my lite fhallanſwere It. 
-,* Font, Topriſon nult I then? well, l will goe, 
And with a light-wing'dfprwric inſult ore woe, 
For inthe darkelt hellon earth, lle finds 
Her tairc Idea to content my minde, 
Yet Fr4uzce and fraly with bliſtercd tongue, 
Shall publiſh thy diſhonor in my wrong 
Oh now how happy wertthou, couldſi chou lodge me - -- 
Where 1 couldleauc to louc her? 
Cam, By heauen 1 can, 
Fort. Thou can(t : Oh happie man! 
This akindeofnew inuented law, 
Firſt feedethe Axe, after produce the Saw, 
Her heart no doabt willthy affeQionstecle; 
For thow'lt pleade bghes in bloud, and tcar<s m ficele. 
Boy rell my loue, her loue thus ſhghing ſpake: 
Ie vaile my crelt to death,for her deere fake. 


Cam. Boy: what boy is that? 
Hip, Iſt you Sir P-1ndarus, the broking Knight of Toy ,. 2x6 


yourtwo legsthe paire oftreſſels, for the French-man to getvp 


E x#. 


 ypon my Silter? > 
; Tru. Bythenine Worthics,warthy Gallants not 1;1 a Gen= 
tlemanfor Conyeiance? I Sir Pangarys ? would Troy then were 


- inmy breeches,and I burnt worſe then poore Tr : ſweet Sig- 
» jor you know, 1 know, and all Venice knowes that my Miſtris 
Fornes double dealing with her heeles,. | 
Hip. With herhecles?O heer'sa ſire pocket Dag , and my 


Siſter ſhootes him off ſwpſnap ather pleaſure.Sirra Mepboſto- 


ET +  'philes, 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable; © _ 
ohiles, did nor you bring letters fromvmp . tothe Frenche 
man? TM 

True, Signior no, 4 

Can. Didnot you fetch himoutof the Tennis Court? 

Tru, No point per me foy,you ſee] have many rOngues lpeake 
of me, 

Hip. Did not he follow your cradke-tiiipine abecke giucn? 

' Truc, Ita,true.certes,he ſpyed,& 1 ſpitting thus, went thus, 

Hip, But were Raide thas, 

Tru, Youholdea my ſide,and therefore I mult needs ſtick 
coy0Uu,tistrue: 'I going, hee followed; and following, fingred 
me,iult as your worſhip docs now: burl ſirugled and lifagled, 
and w figledand wragled, andatlaſt cryed Yale valcte as 1doe 
now, W rich his fragment ofarime: 

. My Ladyi 's orolly: falne in loue,and yer her waſte is ſlender, 
Had I notſli pt away,you wold hange mademy buttocks teder, 
Ext. 

Dar. Shall Doy: & I play the Bload-honnds Sake? bnf - 

Cam, No ct him run, 

Hip. Not for this wagerof my Silters[oue,run;away Dands 
pat,catch Tooppnryih ; hold — ſt elfc (hal paſſe more cut= 
rant, 

De Ifly Sir your Denlaitel is alight aS a clipe anged. FOR 

Hip. Nay Godslidafter him Canuleply not bur away. 

Cam, Content, you know where to mecte: + Ext, 

Hip.. For | know-that the onche way to wina wench, i5no8 
eo wocher: the'onelyway: tolhaue herfalt, is roHaue Herlovſ? 3 


theonely way torryumphoner aged make Rene *anth the 
way ik© make her: _—— 112. 


Doit, Isto throw her'gdane, 
Hip. Are you ſocu p&2t | 
5., Dar; OiLordSiraiid ive foperfivn Mates! + 


Hep, Well Sir, you oder Cant ne 
ch4 niditbFSanic Markeeltrevve, * 4 Ldryaboonut et 
Diya: Miditot>:Markesſireere Sir? >: 5. 1 GEE ou 
ip Ap EIIINS Sites ion 
Q 490; C2 Doyr. ©h 


TTL Tg 


Blurt Maſter Corftable. 
. Doi, OhSt, thcfreckie checke Iadona jI know her S:znicr, 
25 Well nn— f. 


- Hip. Not as I doe, hope Sir. 
| ' Dit, NoSir [debe loath to haue ſuch inward acquaineance 


v/1th hcr as you haue, 
Hip. Well fir lip goe preſently to her. and from me deliver 


toher owne white hands, Fontmels picture, 
Dow. Indeed Sir ſhe louestohaue her chamber hung wal: 


thepicures of men, | 
Hip, She docs, le keepe my ſiſters eyes and his painted face 


aſunder;tcll her befides,the Maskehol tes and this the night,& 


nine the houre;'ay we are all for her away. 
Dau., And lhee'sfor you all, were you an Arnue, Exenzt, 


Enter Imper athe (Wiizan,'wo m.tides Trivia 41d 
Sinperina, with perfurncs. 


Inv, Fre, fie fie,fie,by thelizhtoath of my Fanne,the wea- 
thcr is exceeding tedious and faint : Tru, Semper ma, [hir, (tir, 
ir,one of you open the Caſe-ments t'other take aventoy and 
entlic coole my face : fye,] haſuchan exceeding hye culler, I 
 foſweat; S:mpcrina, dolt heare?prethee be more compendious : 

why Swmperina! 

Sim, Heere Madame. 

Imp. Prefle downe myruffc before ; away , fie, howe thou 
blowlt vpon meth; breath; gods me )thy breath, fie, he, fieyfe, 
& takes off all the painting and culler trom my checke: In good 
- faith | care not if | goe and be ficke prefentlic3hey ho,my head 
2B - = with carrying this Bodkin :. an troth lie try if 1 can bee 

CARCe >; a 

Tris, Na good ſweet Ladie, | 

Sm. You know a compamie of Gallantes will be heere at 
might benot quit of temper {weet miliris, © | 

Imp, Ingood trothif | bee not ficke I muſt be melancholye 
chen:his ſame gowne never comeson but | amfo mclancholte, 
& lo ban-burn tis alirange garment, | wanam Spe wy = 


B'ure Maſter Conſtable 
'- Fooliſh Ta; for that made it, wastroubled with theflixch,when 
he compo 'd 1. | E | 

Sw, I hat's very likelie Madame, bue t makes you haue oh 
a moſtin-conic bodice, + 

 ,,», No,no no.no by Saint Mark: the waſte js not long en- 
ough,'for 1 loue a long & tedious waſte, belides, | have amoſt 
vngodlie middle in it; and he,fie,he, fe.tt makes mee bend i'ch 
backe : oh let me haue ſome Mubcke, eM wſicke. 
$i, That's notthe faulc in your gowne Madame, but of 
your baudie. ber oe 

[mp. Falala fat: [1,indeedethe bending of the backe is the 

fault of che budic layla la,la;fa la 1y,fa li la,lalalah, 
7 rm. O rich! 

Sim, Orare! 

Imp, No,no,no no,no : tislightand common all that I do, 
prethee S:mpcrina doenct !ngleme; doe not flatter me Tims, 
] ha ncuer a calt gownetillthe next weeke. fala la, lalala,fa la 
la.fa lala &c. This lirnng too and fro has done me much good; 
aſong | prcthee, 1 loue theſe French mo: wings; oh theyare fo 
cleaneit you tread. themeruc, you [hal hit them to a haire;/ing, 
fing,fing ſome odde and fantaſticallihing , for 1 cannoe abide 
thcle dull and lumpiſh tunes,che Muſtion Randslonger a prick- 
ing themthen I would doz to heare chem: nogno no gmemee 
-your lighroncs that goe nimbly and quicke,and arefull of chan- 
ves and carrie tweet deuiſton 3 ho prethee fing, Bay, Hay, liay, 
hecr's Hepolrroes Sonnet, fult read it andthen fing it, 

Reaats, S909, | 
1 In afairewoman what thirg is befi? 
Lo thinke acurrall l þ» 
: Nom youreſt, 
She bas 4 be tres thing, 
2 Then 15 apretty eye, 
4 Yet tis aberter "9s 

Which more dely,bt do-sbrings 
2 Then 1sacheryy cheeks, 
C2459 ,C3 
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"BY Blurt Maſter Conſtable. 
to moyyoul ye. Cdn tn | 
W/-ere neither [ip nor checker curr ail nor cherry eyes, - 
Werenoe her ſwelling breſt ſtucke with ſtrawheries, 
Nor had (moth haxdyſoft skznne White neces, pure eye, 
Ter ſhe at this alone your louecan ty, 
Iris, O tis the onely roy to wen, 
T be oncly praiſe to women; what iff then? 
This it is,O this it is, and tm 4 Womans midalest is p'aſtc, 
: In a moſt beautions body,a hart moſt chafic: 
This 15 the Jewell Kings may buy, _ 
' If women ſel this lewell, women bye. 66 : 


One knockes within,Friico anſwers within. 


Fii/. Who the pox knockes? 

\.  Doy. Onethat wil kaocke thy coxcombeifhe doe notenter. 
; Frif., If thou doft not enter, how can(i chou knocke me? 
 Doy. Why then lle knocke thee when | doe encer.. 

_-» Fri, Why then thou ſhale norenter, but inſtecd of mc knock 
thy heelcs. 
Dr. Friſco Tam Doye Hypdllitoes Page: 
. Friſ, And Tam Friſcs,Squire toa bawdy houſe, - 
Doyt. 1 hauc a lewell ro delmerto thy Miltris; 
Friſ. 18 ſer with pretious ones? 
Doy:. Thicke,thuck thicke, 


; Enter Doyt with the pifture, an4 Friſco. 
Friſ. Why entcrthenthicke,thicke,thicke. 
Imp. Fyc,fie, fie,fic,fie who makes that yawling at doore? 
Fr7, Hcer's $ $9 mar Hipolitoes man(that ſhal be) CO:NCTO hang 
you. 
Imp, Triuia,ſtrip that villaine;$imperin«spinchhim,ſlithis wide 
noſe;fic,he,fic, lle haue you gelded for this luſtines, | 
Freſ. And ſhethreatensto geld me yaleſle Ibeeluſtie; what 
{hall poore Fryſco doe? * KEN» TD; < 


Ip. Hang we: HY Fr 
| SE: | x y 
pt y 30 Friſ, No- 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable; 


 Fyjſ, NotT, hangmee if you will, and fee vp my quarters. 


$00- | 
Imp, Hypolitoes boy come tc hang me? | 

Doy. tohang you withTewels, ſweet and gentlezthat's Frif= 

coes meaning,and that's my comming. 
Imp. Keepethe doore. . 

Friſ” That's my Ofhce indeede, I hauc bin your doore-keep- 
cr ſolong,thatalthe hindges,the ſprinz-lockes and the ring are 
worneto peeces;how ifany body knocke atthe doore? 

imp, Letthem cnter, fe, fie, he. fie,fie, his great tongue does 
{orunnethrough my little cares; tis more harſhthen a yonger= 
bothers courting ofa Gentlewoman, when he has no. crownes,, 
Boy ? 

Don Atyoutſeruice. | 

Imp. My ſeruice?alas al:s,thou canſt doe me (mall ſeruice, 
did thy Maſter ſend this painted Iyatleman to met: 

Doyt, Ihispainted lyntlemanto you. 

Imp. Well, Iwill hang his picture vp by the walles, wlll fee 
his face,and when l ſce his face, Ile take his picture downe:hold 
it Trina, 

Tris, It's moſt ſweetly made. 

I»p. Hang him vp Swmperma. 

Simp. Is amolt tweet man, ob Lhe. 

1,9p. And doesthe Maske holtc?let me (ce it againe. | 

C Doyt. It their vizards holde,heere you ſhal ſce all their blind 
| cheekes ; this 1s rhenight,nine th{houre, and Ithe Jacke that. 
giues warning, | | 
Smp, Regines warning Miſtris,ſhallT ſet him out? 
Dayr, You ſhailnot neede, | canſer our my felfs, Exit; 
Imp, Flaxen haire,& ſhorttoo,oh that's the French Cu! 
but fye, tye, fye,this Flaxen hayr'd men are ſuch pu-lers, and 
ſuch pidlers, and ſuch Chicken-heartes ( and yet great 
quarrellers) that when they Court .a Ladye, they are for 
the better part bound to the peace ; no, no ,, no, no, 
your blacke hayred man (fo hee bee fayre) 1s your onely © 
ſect man; & inany ſeruice, the molt aftiueza banquet Triws 
quicke, 


TOE TORI 7 


7 Bluct Maſter Conſtable. 
quicke,quicke,quicke. | 

d T4. In atwincklingzslid my Miſtris cries like the rod-wos 
man: quicke quick,quick, buy any Roſemary and Bayes? Fx, 

mp. Alittlefacc, but alouely face; fye,fye tve,no matter 

what face he make, ſothe other parts be Legittimate , and goe 
vprighe : tir, (ir Sinsperma,be doing be doing ,quickcly;mooue, 
mooue,mooue, ; 

Sim. Mot incontincn:ly, mooue, moote,mocue: 6 ſweete! 

© TE Exit, 

Imp, Hey ho.asT live I muſt loue thee, and ſucke kifſes from 
thy lips;alackethat women ſhould fall chas deeplie in love, with 
dumbethings,that haue no teeling? bur they are womens croſſes, 
and the only way totake chem 15 ro take them paticnrlyzhey ho! 


fet Mulicke Fri/co, 


Enter Friſco, Truia 41d Simperina, 
F-i{, Muſicke , if thou hait not a hard heart, ſpeake to my 
Miſtrts. 
mp. Say h+ ſcorne to marry mee. yethee ſhall ?and mee in 
ſome tleede.by being my Ga-4meae : if he bethe moit decayed 
Gallant in all Venice, 1 will my ſelfe vndoe my {:Ife , and my 
whole tate to ſerhim vp againe - though ſpeaking truth would 
; aue my life, [ wil lye todoe him pleaſure : yer tortell Iyes may 
: hurc che ſoule: fye no no,no,ſoules arerhingsto b» trodden vn- 
der our teete;when we daunceafter loues Pipe; theretore heerc 


hans this counterfeit at my b:ds feere. 
Fr4ſ.. Ifhe bec ounterfeir, nayle him wp vpon one of your 


poaſtes. | 
Imp. By the moyſt hand of loue I fieare, I will be lis Lotte» 


rie,and he ſhall acuer draw, bur i ſhall be a prizc. 


: Curuetto kaocke Within. 
Fiiſto. Who knockes? 
(urn, Why ti> I knaue. 
Friſco. Then knauec knocke there (ill, 


HK, VWuto doore? By AT x 
Gin, W r= Friſe Yes 


Rf, 


- BlurtMaſter CGaftable 
By. Yes when] litI wil, © 

Car = Heer's moneys 

Friſ. Much: 

Cur, Heer's golde; 

Friſ. Away : 

Cur, Knaue open, EY 

Fr;/. Calltoour maides,God night, weareall a ſlopen ; 
Miſtrts,if you haue eucra Pinnace to ſet our, you may now haue 


it man'd and ryg'd;for Signior Cuructto;he that cryes, I amanold + 
Courtier,burlye cloſe, lyecloſe , when our Maides fiyeare hee 


lyes as wide as any Courtier in /taly. ; 

Imp, Doe we care how helyes? Knocking. 

Friſ/ Anon, anon,anon,thisold hoarie red Deare,ferucs him= 
ſclfe in at your key-hole, : 

Cur. What Fri/[co? 

Friſ. Harke,ſhall he enter the breach? 

7m. Fye, fie, fie, I wonder whatthis Gurnets head makes 
heere: yet bring him mn, he will ſerue for picking meate}; let Mu 
ſicke play,for1 will feyne my ſelfeto be aſleepe. 

_ Emter Curuetto, 

Car, Three pence,and heere'sateſton, yettakeall, 
Comming to Jumpe,we muſt be prodigall: 

Hem,I am an olde Courtier,and I canlye cloſe; 
Put vp Fri[co,put vp,put.vp,put vp. 

= fk 1 at your hands fir, 1 will putvp , becauſe you 
fildome pull our any thing. 

Sim, Softlic ſweet S1gnior Caructtofor ſhee's faſt, 

Cur, Hayfaſt? my Robafali?and but young nighe : 

Shee's wearied,wearied,ah ha, hit I right? 

Sim, How fir, wearied? marie foh, 

Friſ. WeariedSir? mary muffe, +4) "; 

({«r, No words, heere mouſe,no words,no words ſiveetroſe, 
Iaman hoarie Courtier,&lye cloſe, lyecloſe, hems. _. | 
Frſ» Anolde hoarie Comticr? why'fo hasa Iowle of Ling, 
and a muſtie Whiting bin(time out of minde)me thinkes Signior, 
youlhould not be fo SIE 1545 : 
| TE - Car, 


_- 
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BlurrMafler Conſtable? 
(ir. Thave a god heartkraueatride: good heart = 
Is 2 good face.maker,] am young,quicke,btiske, - 
I wasa Reueller ina long ſtocke; | 
(There's not a gallant now filles ſuch aſtocke) 
Plumpchoſe,pain'd, tuft with haire(haire then was held 
Thelighteſt Ruffing)a faire Cod-peece: hoh, 
An Eelc-skin ſlecue,laſht hcereand there with lace, 
Hye coller,latht agen:breechelaſkt alſo: 
A lfle fimpring ruffe,a dapper Cloake, 
WrhSpamtlh button'd Cape: my Rapier heere, 
1 Gloueslike g Burgomaltcr heere;hat heere, 
_ |. Gtucke with ſometen-groate brooch: )and over al, 
= | A goodlie,long thicke, 4bram-colourd beard; 
© | _ HeoGod,Ho God,thus did IReuell it. 
= When Mouficar eo lay hecre Embaſſador, | 
| But now thoſe beardsare gone, our Chinnes are bare; 
Our Corters now doe all __ the haire, 
 Icanlyecloſeand ſeethis, but not ſee, 
I am hoarie, but not hoaric as ſome be, / Ei 

Imp. Hey ho;who's thatiSgnior Curuetto:by my virguuty-—e 

(ur, Hem,no mote , 

Sweare not ſo deepe at thisyeares, men haue eycs, 
And though the:molt are fooles ſome foolesarc wilc. 

Imp. Fiefie,fic,and you mecte mce thus athalfc weapon, 
ene muſt downe. | 

Frsſ. She for my life. 

Imp. Some bodie ſhall pay for't. 

Frif, Hefor my hcad. 

Imp, Doe not therefore come ouer me fo with croſſe blows, 
no,no,no.I ſhall be ficke,ifmy ſpeech be flopr : by my Vurgi- 
nitic Iſ\weare: and why may not I ſweare by that 1 haue not, as 
well as poore muſtic Soldiers doeby their honour : Brides,at 
foure & twentie: ha,ha, ha,by their Maider-heads : Cictizens, 

bo by theirfaich, and Brokers as they hope to be ſaued: by my 

| Vicginitic I fiveare, 1 dream'd that one brought me a goodle 
Codlhead - andinone of the cyes,there ſtucke (mce _—_ 
| c 
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_____ BhirtMaſter Conſtable 
the greatel? pretious ftorie,the molt ſparkling Diamond: oh fie, 
fie, fie, fie,fie, thatDiamonds ſhould make women ſuch fooles, 

Cur, ACodſhead and aDiamond,ha,haha, 

Tis common,common,you may dreame as well 
OfDiamonds and of Codſheads,where's notone, . 
Asſweare by your Virginitie where's none. 


73 


I amthat Codſhead,ſhe has ſpide my Rone, 
My Diamond: noble wench, but nobler noſeez Pts it vp. 
Iam anolde Courtter,andlye cloſe, lyecloſc. 


T be Cornets ſound 4 Lauolto which the « 1 ashers areto daunce, 
Camillo, Hippolito, and other Gallants, euerie oneſauc 
Hippolito,with a Ladie e Maki, LZamntes with 
Coaches enter ſo4ainly: Curuetta 
off ers to depatt, 


f Imp, No,no;no,ifyou ſhripke from me I will not loue you 2 
ay, | | 
Gar, Iam conlur'd,and will keepe my circle, 
They daunce, 
Imp. Fie,fie,fie,by the neate tung of cloquence,this mealure 
15 out of mcaſure,tis toa liot, too hot, gallants bee not aſhamed 
toſhew your owne faces: Ladies ynapparellyour deare beau» 
nies : So,ſo,fo, fo, heere is a banquet; fit, fit, fit Signiar Cuructto, 
thrult inamong them,loft Muficke there,doe,doe,doe. . 7: . 
IF Cay Iwill firlt falutethe men ;dloſe with the women ,-and 
- ORE. | [or Fig F221 £200 $1697: 14 
Hip. Butnot fit laſt : a banquet? and haue theſe Suckets 
heere? oh T haue a crueof Angels priſoners in my pocket, and 
none but a good bale of dice'can fetch them out: Dice ho 
come my little lercherous Babvoxe, by Saint z farke, you {ball 
venture your ewentte:crownes, ' 519018 0650003 LULT 
Cur, And batiebutone, 5 rs £75009 TE bet 3 
Flip Ifwore frft. [ E 
Cur, Right,you ſwore, ' . | (4. 
But oathes arenow like Zlzrtour Conſtable, (the 
NEST ROM Scanding 


. 
- 


Burt Maſter Conftablez = * 
Standing for nothing, a meere plot;a tricke, 

The Maske dog'd me, [ hie it inthe nicke; 

A fetch to get my Diamond, my deare ſtone, 

T amahoarie Courtier,butlye cloſe,cloſe,cloſe; 

Ne play Sir, 

Hip. Come. 

Cur. But in my to'ther hoſe. Exit. 

Oranes. (uructto? 

Hip. Lethim goe, Iknew what hooke would choake him, 
and therfore bſited that for him tonibble vpon : an old combe- 
peckt raſcall that was beatenouta'ch Cocke-pit, when I could 
not ſtanda hye-lone without I held by athing , to come crowe 


ingamong vs: hang him lobiter;come,the fame oath that your 


Fore-man tooke, take all, and 24ng. 
Sorip, 
Louelike a Lambe,and Loue : like a Lyon; 
: . Bly from Lour, be fights fightythen does be fly one © 
Tour isall in fire,and yet us encr freeumy, 
Loue is muchin winnmg, yet is more mleezing, 
Lowes exer ſicke,and yet ts nener dymeg, 
Lowe ts cuer trutgand yet is ener lying, 
Laue does dote mbiking,and is mad mloarbing, 
Lowe indeed is ary thmg, yet mdeed is nothing. 


Lat, Mars armipotent with his Court-of-guard, give ſharp= 
nes to my Toledo,. I am: beleager' d , © Cpid graunt that my 
* bluſhing prooue nota Linltocke,and giue fire too ſodamlie ro 
= roaring Meg of my defires ; molt Sanguine cheekr La- 

"a | 
"Ep. S'foote how now Don Dego ;Sanguine cheekt? doſt 
thinke their faces haue been at Cutters 2 out you roring-tawny« 
facd raſcall, rwere a good deedeto beate my byltes-about's 
coxcombe,and then make him Sanguine cheekt roo, 

(4m, Nay good Hipolito, | 

Imp. Fye,fic,fie,fic,fic , tho I hate his companie, I wod not 


haue my houſerg abuſc his countenance; no,no,no, bee not fo 
pI SE TT"ETT 7 | | | Contagious, | 


Blurt Maſter Conftable: - 
Contagious,l will ſend him hence with a flea in%eare, * 
Hip. Doe,or lle turne him intoa flea,and make bim skip yn» 


der ſome of your petticoates. 
Imp, Signur Lazardlo: 


La, Moſt ſweet face you neede not hang out your (ilken 
rongue asa Flag of truce: for I will drop at your feete,ere I draw 
bloud in your Chamber;yct 1 ſhall hardly drinke vp this wrong, 
for your ſake will wipe i out for thistime : 1 would deale with 
you inſecret{{o you had a voide roome)about moſt deepe and 


ſerious matters, 
Imp, Ile ſend theſe hence;5e,fie,fie,l am fo choakt Fill with 


this man of Ginger- bread, and yet I can neuer be r1d ot hum, buc 
harke Hzpoliro, | 

Hip. Good draw the'Curtaines, put out Candles, and girles 
to bed, | 

Laz.. Venus,giue me ſucke,from thine owne molt white and 
tenderdugs,that I may batrenin loue : deere taltrument of mas» 
ne mens delight,are all cheſe women? 

Imp, No no,no,they are halte men and halfe women, 

Laz. Youapprehend toofalt, | meane by woma2n,wwes: for 
wiucs are no matdes,nor are maides women ; If thoſe vnbear- 
ded Gallants kcepe the dooresoftheir Wedlocke,thoſe Ladies 
ſpend ther houres of paſtime bur ll, ( © moſt, rich armetull of 
beautie) but if you can bring all thoſe Feamiles into one ring , 
into one priuate place: I wil read a Lecture of diſcipline,tother 
molt great and honourable cares; wherein I will teach them,ſo 
eo carrietheir white bodies, eyther before their husbands or be-= 
fore their Louers, that they ſhall neuer feare to have mulke | 
thrownein theirfaces;nor I, wine in mine, when I come to fityp= 


on them in curtehie, 
7mp. That were excellent, Ile haucthem all hcere ar your | 


pleaſure. | | 
Laz.. I will ſhew themallthe trickes and garbes of Spaniſh 
Dames, I will tudye for aptand legant phraſeto tickle them 
with;and when wy deuifeisreadie I will come: will youinſpre 
into your molt diuine ſpuits,che moſt diuine ſoule of 7 ebecco? 
ES ES: "Dx *' | FR 


Fay 


Fri. Lmaybe her Mercury, for my running ofcrrands; but 


_____ BlurtMaſter Conſtable 

In, No,no,nozfye,fyc,fic, I ſhould be choaktvp if your pips. 
ſhould kifſe my vnder-lip. 

Lz. Hence foorth, moſt deepe ſtampe of Feminine perfeRi. 
on, my Pype ſhall not bee drawne before you, bur in ſee 


cre. 


Enter Hippolito and thereſt of the Maskers,es before dauncing x 
Hippolito takes Imperia, Exeunt. 
Lz, Lament my caſe {ince thou canlt not prouoke, 
Hernoſetoſinell, loue fillthine owoe with ſmoake, Exit. 


La 


Enter Hippolito and Friſco, 


Fri. The wodden picture youſent her. hath ſcther on fires 


and ſhce deſires you as you. pittye the caſc of a poore dcle 
perate Genelewoman , to ſerue that <ſonſiexr in at Supper 
to her. | | 

| Enter Camillo. 

Hip. The Frenchman, Saint Dn», let her caruehim vp: 
Stay, heer's Calls now my foole 1n faſhion, my ſage Ideor, 
vp with this brim:n:s, downe with this deuill ( Melancho- 
he) are you decayed concupiſcentious [namor.ito?newes,news, - 


| Imperia dotes on Fontinell. 


Cam. What comfort ſpeakes herloueto my ficke heart? 

_ Hip. Mary this Sir; heere'sa Yellow-hammer flew to me 
with thy water, and I caſt it, and finde, that his Miſtris be- 
ing giuen to this newe falling-(ickneſle , will cure thee : the 
Frenchman you ſec has a ſoft Mermaladie heart, and ſhall 
no ſooner feele /mperiaes liqueriſh defire to licke athim , bur 
ſtraight hee'll Ricke the brooch of her longing in it: then Sir, 
may you fir,come vpon my Siſter fir, with a tre{h charge Sr; 
Sa,la,{a,fa,once giuing backe,and thrice comming forward, ſhe 
yeeld and the towne of Breſt is taken. 

Cam, This hath ſometa(te of hope,is thatthe Mercury 
Who brings younotice of his Miltrisloue? 


croth 


Blurt Mafter Conſtable. 

troth is Sir, I am Cerberus, for Tam port co hell. | 

Cam ThenCerberus play thy part,heere, ſearchthat hell, 
There finde,& bring foorth that falſe Fontinell, Exit Friſco, 
If I can win his flray'd thoughts to retyre, 2 
From herencountered eyes, whome I haue finglec 
In Hymens holy Battaile: he ſhall paſſe 
From hence to Frawrnce, in companieand guard 
Of mincowne heart he comes H#polito. 


Enter Fontinell talking with Friſco, 


Still lookeshe like a Loucr,noore Gentleman; 
Loue isthe mindes ſtrong phiſicke, and the pill, 
That leauesthe heart ſicke,and ore-turnesthe will, 
Font, O happy perſecution l embracethee 
With an vnfettered foule; foſweetathing: 
Is it to figh vpon the racke of loue, 
Whereeach calamitie is groning: witnes 
Ofc he poore Mattirsfaith : I neuer heard 
Of any trueafteHion, but was nipt | 
a. With care; that'like the Catter-puller)cates 
| Theleaues ofi the ſprings ſweetelt booke, (the Roſe) 
,, Loucbred onearth, is often nourc'd in hell, 
' »» By roatc it reades woe, ere it learneto ſpell. 
Cam, Gcd morrow French Lord. 
Hip, Zone ioure Monſicur. 
Font. To your ſecure and morethen happleſclte, 
I tender thankes,for you haue honour d me ; 
You are my Iaylor,and have pend me vp, 
Leaſt the poore flye(your priſoner)ſhould alight 
Vpon your Mttiris lip;and thence derive, 
The dimpled print of aninfectiue touch. 
Thou ſecure tyrane, (yet vnhappie louet) | 
Could(t thou chaine Mountaine stomy captiue feete, 
Yet Uiolettaes heart and mine ſhould meete. i 
Hip, Hark ſwaggerer,here's alittle dapple-colour'draſcal:ho 


1 Bond 


| Blurt 'Maſter Conſtable)? 
2 Bong Robajher name's Imperis,a Gentlewoman by my faith of 
an athtient houſe, and has goodlie rents, and comminges in of 
her owne,and his Ape wouldfaine haue thee chayn'd to her in 
theholie fate: Sirra,ſhee's falne tn loue with thy picture, yes 
faith too her, wooe her, and win her: leaue my Siſter,& thy ran« 
ſome's paide; all's paide Gentlemen ; bitch Lord Imperia isas 
good a girleas any is in Vemce, 
Cam. Vpon mine honour Fortzrel. tis true, 
The Ladie dotes on thy perteCtions, 
Thereforercſigne my Uvoletraes heart, 
To methe Lord of it:and I will ſend thee emmm—_—_ 
| For, O whether, to damnation? wilt thou not? 
Think(tthou the puritte of my crue ſoule 
Cantaſte your lepperous counſellzno, I defye you, 
Inceſtancie dwell on his riueled broyy, 
That weddes for durt; or on thin-forced heart, 
Thartlags in Rereryardof his Fathers charge, 
Whento ſome negro-gelderling hee's clog?d, 
By the Iniunction of a golden fee : | 
When [ call backe my vowesto Y7olerta, 
May Il thenſlip into an obſcure graue, 
Whoſe bfromef with ſtonie monument) 
Dwelling in open ayre,may drinke the teares 
Ofthe incon(tant cloudes to rot me ſoone, 
Out of my priuate I:nnen Sepulcher, 
Cam. 1,is this your ſettled reſolution 2 
Font. By my loues belt diuinitie it 15, 
_ Cam, Thenbearchimto his priſon backe againe, 
Thistune muſt alter erethy lodging mend, 
To death fond French-man,thy ſlight loue doth tend, 
Fon. Then conſtant heart,thy [A with toy purſue, 
Draw wonder to thy death expiring true. +}. || Ew 
Hip, After lum Friſco, inforce thy Miſtreflespaſſton , thou 
ſhalt haue acceſſeto him , to bring him loue-tokens : if they 
precnll not, yet thou ſhalt ll be in preſence , bee'r butto ſpite 
mz In honeſt Priſco, © "M-- 
—_—] Frif, lle 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable; 
Friſe Jle vexhim to the heart Sir,feare notme; 
Yet heer's atricke perchance may ſet him free. _ Exit 
Hep. Come, wilethou goelaugh, and lye downegnowe ſure 
chere be ſume rebels inthy bellie, for thine eyes doe nothing 
but watchand ward,tho#alt not ſlepetheſerhree nights, © 
Cam, Alashow can I?hethattruely loues : 
Purnes out the day in idle fantaſies, 
And when the Lambe bleating, doth bid Godnight 
Vanto the cloling day; thenteares begin 
To keep quicketime,vnto the Owle, whoſe voice 
Shreikes,like the Bell-man in the Lonerseares : 
Loueseye the itewell of ſleepe,oh hildome weares! 
Theearlie Larke is wakened from her bed, 
Being onelie by Loues plaintes diſquiered, 
And linginginthe mornings SE weepes 
(Being deepe in loue)at louers broken ſleepes: 
But fay a golden{lumber chaunceto tye, 
With f11ken [iringsthe couer of loueseye : 
Then dreames' Magician-like)}mocking preſent 
Pleaſuresywhoſetading.leaues more diſcontent , 
Haucyouthele golden charmes? 


| Enter Muſitions, 

Omnes, We havemy Lord. 

Cam, Beltow them {weetlie; thinke a Louers heart 
Dwels in each inſtrument.and letit melt | 
In weeping ſtraines: yoncer direct your faces, 

1 hacthefott ſummonsofa irightles parley, 
May creepe into the Caſement: So, begin; 
Muſicke ſpeake moouinglye, aſſume my part, 
For thou muſt now pleadetoaſtonicheart, 


Songs 
Pirtic,putty,pitty, 
Puty,putry pity, 
T hat word begins that nw « truc=laue Dittyg- 


Tour 
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Blurt Maſter Conſtable. 
Tom blefied eyes( like a paire of Sunnes, ) 
Shine in the ſphere of ſmiling, 
© Tour prettielips (like apaire of Does) 
Arc hiſs ſtill com-piling. 
: Mejoy hangs wpon your brow,like a pretious lewelt, 
O let notthen, 
(e Hoſt loucly maidebeſt to be loued ofmen:) 
eHMarblelye upon your beart\that will make you ernell3 _ 
Patty,patty,pitty, | 
P.tty, puty,pitty: 
'T hat word begs that ends a true-loue ditty.. 
'Violetta abouce 


Viol, Who owes this falutation? 
Cam, Thy Camille. | 
Viet. 1s not your ſhaddow there too,my fiycet bother? 
Hip. Heere {ſweet Silter; 
Y;!/, I dreamt o; 6Tammuch bourd to you, 
For you my Lord have'vſd my loue with honour, 
Cam, Euer with honour, 
Viol. Indeede;indeede you have, 
Hp. S'light,ſhe meanes her French gar/oor. 
Ul, The ſame,gpood night, truſt metis ſomewhat late, 
And this bleake winde nippes dead all idle prate, 
I muſt to bed, good night. 
Cam, The God of reſt, 
Play muſicketothine eyes, whilſt on my breſt 
Thefuries fit and beate,and keepe care waking. 
Hip. Youwlll not leaue my friend in this poore taking 
op Viel, Yes by the veluct brow of darknes, 
Hip. You ſcuruey Tyt + & foote, ſcuruey anything, 
Doe you heare Suſanza: you,puncke, if I(geld not:your Muskes 
Cat; lle doo't by Ieſu; lets goe Camzllo, 
Ul. Nay but pure fwaggerer, rufhin;doe youthinke 
Tofright me with your bug-beare threates?goe by; 
Harke tofſe-pot in your eare,the French-man's mine, 
And by theſt hands llehaue him oh 
=ERTT TOO E Hip,Rare 


 _ ___ BluttMaſter Conſtable; 
Hip. Rareroage'fine! 

. Uiol, Heis my priſoner,(by adeede of gift) 
Therefore Camillo you haue wrong'd me much, 
To wrong my priſoner: by my troth Ilouc him, 
The rather for the baſenes he endures, 

For my vnworthieſelfe: 1le tell you what; 
Releaſc him,lerhim pleadeyour louefor you; 
louealifeto hearea man ſpeake French, 
Of his completion : 1 would ynder-goe 
The in(truction of that language rather far, 
Than betwo weckes MK. my life) 
Becauſe lleſpeake true French, lle be his wife. 

Cam. Oſcorne to my chalte loue,burlt heart. 

Hip. Swounds holde. 

(4m, Come(gentlefriends)tye your moſt ſolemne tunes, 
By filuer ſtrings voto alcaden pace; 
Falle taire,inioy thy baſe-belou'd: adew, | 1 
Hee's farre lefle noble,and ſhall prooue leſle true, Excunt. 


Enter True-penny aboue with a letter, 


Truc, Lady Imperia(the Curtezans Zani)bath brought yon 
this letter from the pooreGentlemanin the dcep dungeon,but 
would not ſtay till hehad an anſwere. 

». Yiol, Hergrogme imployed by Fontinell? Oftrange! 
Twonder how he got accefſeto him : 
Jeread,and(reading) my poore heart ſhallake, :, - - 
» True-loue 1s icalous,fearesthe belt loug ſhake. | 
eee me at the end of the olde Chappell, next Saint Lorenzos 
Aloneſtarie , ſurniſh your companie With 4 Frier , that there he 
may conſumate our bolie yaywes ,16:l midnizvt x farewell. | 
- ThineFontinglh ;\ 

| Hath he got opertunitie to ſcape? v7 >>> SN earn 04 

O happie period of our ſeperation , -- | 2 
Bleſt night, wrap Cinthia inafable:ſheete; CEE] 
That fearefull louers may ſecureliemecte, ,,,  Excunt. 
PEN ne, "7-4 A Emey 
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B'urt Maſter Conſtable. 
Extcr Friſcoin Fontinels apparel}, Fontinell making hinsſelfe ready 
#y Friſcocsthey enter ſodanily and m feare, | | 
\ 
Friſ, Play you my part brauelie; you mult looke like a (lane, 
and you ſhal {ce,lle counterfer the Frenchman molt knauiſhl: ; 
my Midris (for your ſake} charg'd mecon her blefſing to fall ro 
theſe ſhiftes; 1 lett herat Cardes,ſheell fit vp till you come, bee 
cauſe ſhee'll haue you play a game at Noddie; you'llro her pre« 
ſentle : -4 
Font. I will vpon mine honour. 
F-:{. Tthinke ſhe doesnot greatlic care whether you fall to 
hcrypon your honour,or no 2 So,all'sfit,t:l my Ladie that I goe 
in aſuite of Nurance for her ſake; that's your way , and this Pite 
hole's mine; 1fI can ſcape hence,why 1oz ifnot,heechat's hang'd, 
15 neerer to heauen by halfea ſcore lteps then hee that dyes ina 
bed,and ſo adue Nonſieur. Ext, " 
Fon, Farewell deere truftie ſlaue;ſhail Iprophane | 
This Temple withan Idole of firange loue? 
When [ doe fo let me diflolue in fir; 
Yet one day will | ſee this Dame, whoſe heart 
'Talkes off my miſcrie,]lenot beſorude, 


y pay her kindnes with ingratitude. 
Enter Vjoletta and a Frier apace. 


Utol. My deareſt Fontinell, 
Font. My /eoletta,oh God! 
Vidal. Oh God! 
Font, Where is this reverend Frier? 
Frier, Heere,ouet 1oy'd, young man. | 
Vio. How didit thou ſcape? 
How came /mperiaes man? 
Font, No more of that. - 
Vis'. When did /mj e142 mmm 
Fom, Queliions no are theeues, 
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Blurt Maſter Conſtable 


And Iyesin Ambuſh to ſurprizeourioyes, 
My molt happie ftarres ſhine ſtill, ſhine on, 
Away ,come,loue beſet, had neede be gone, Exit. 


Enter Curuetta and Simpecrina, 
{ur, T muſt notitay thou fayſt: 
* Sm, Gods me,away , 
Cur, Buſſe, buſſe,agen;heere's ixepence; buſle agen, 
Farewell, I muſt not lay then, 
Sim, Foh. 
Cur. Farewell; | 
At tena clocke thou ſailt, and ring a Bell 
Which chou wilt hang out at chis window. 
! Sim, Lord :ſheell heare this fidling, 
” Cur, No,cloſc on my word: 
Farewell wit ten a clocke,l] ſhall come in, 
Remcmber to let downe the Corde; ttt ten 
Thouv'lt open mouſe?pray God thou dolt, Amen, Amen, Amen, 
I amanolde Courtier wench but I can ſpye 
A young Duckc:clote mum; ten; cloſe,tis not I, Exit Curuetto. 
Sms, Miliris, ſweet Ladies, 


Enter Imperia and Lad:cs,with table bookes, 


Imp. Is his olde rotten :Fqua-vire bottle toptyp ? is hee 
2one? he, fie,fie,fic,he ſo ſinels of Ale and Onions,and Roſa-ſo- 
lis, fie; bolt the doore,ſtop the key-hole . lealt his breath peepe 
in,burne ſome Perfume: | doe not loue to handle theſe dry'd 
{tocke-fiſhes that acke ſo muchtawing, fie, fie,fie. 

1 Lady, Nor l,trutt me Ladie,fth! 

7-3", Nogno no no,{iooles and cuſhions, lowe ſiooles, lowe 
ftooles, fit,fir,fit,round Ladies round; So.ſo,1o,fo let y ourſweet 
beaur'es be ſpred to the full and moſt moouing aduantage, for 
we are falne into his hands, who they tay, hasan' A B C, forthe 
fiicking in. ofthe lealt white pin in any part of the body, | 


2 Lady, Madame /mperragwhat Ruffe is he hike ro draw out 
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"0 Blurt Maſter Conſtable, 
before vs? 


Imp. Nay,nay,nay,tls Grecke to meeg-tis Greeke to mee} 
Tneucr had remnant of his Spaniſh leather learningchecre he 
comes , your cares may nowe fit themſelues out of rhe whole 
Peece, Enter Lazarino. 

Laz., 1 doe firſt deliner to your molt Skreete,& long-fingred 
hands,this head(or top of all the members) bare and vncomb?q, 
toſhew how deeply I and in reuerence of your naked Female 
beauties, Bright and vnclipt Angels,if lwereto make adiſcoues 
rie ofany new-found land (as /1rg:riaor ſo)to Ladies & Cours 
ticrs,my ſpecch ſhould hoilt vp Sales, fit to beare vp ſuch loftie 
and well rigged veſſds : but becauſe I am to deale onelie with 
the ciaell Chittie Matron;lI will not lay vpon your bluſhing and 
delicate cheeke, any other colours , than ſuch as will ge luſter 
ro your chitriefaces,in & to that purpoſe, our Tiſis istaken out 
ofthatmott plenrifull, bur molt pretious booke: Intuuled, the... 
Occonomicall Cornacopia. 

. 4 Lay. The what? 
Lax. The Occonomicall Cornucona; thus, 
. Wiſe is that wife, who (with avt wit ) complanes, 
T hat ſhe&s kept under,yet rules a'l the raines, 
. 2 Lay. Ohagaine ſweet S:g741r? Complaines 
Th: ſh: kept under? what follows ? 

; Lt. Yetrules all the raines : | 
Wiſe is chat wife, who( with apt Ws: )complaines, 

T bat ſhc:*s kept vnder,yet rules all theraines, 

Moitpureandrefined plants ofnature , I will not{as this Di 
tinctzon1nticeth)take vp the parts as they lyc heere in order: As 
fir?,to touch your wiſedome,it were follic; next, your complain- 
1mg,tis too common : thirdly, your keeping vnder, tis aboue my 
capachitie: and lalily, theraines i your owne hands , that is the 
Amper-ſe of all , the verie creame of all , and cherefore how to 
$kim off chat onely, onely liſten: a wife wiſe, no:mattcr.: apt 
witzno matter: complaining, no matter: kept vader, .no great 


matter: bueco ruletheroa(t,is the matter. 


- Lady, And 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable,” 

& L45y, Andme.: ©, 

'. 5 Lady, And me, ]le have acut of that roaſt, 

Lat, Since then,a womans onel y defirets to haue the raines 
in-hcrowne white hand; yourchiefe-practiſe{the very fame day 
that you are wiued)mutt be to get hold of theſe raines, & being 
fully gotren, or wound about; yet co complaine (With apt wit ) as tho 

ou bad thens r0t, 

In, How ſhall we know Signi»r, when wee haue them all or - 
not? 

Lax, Iwillfurniſhyourcapable ynderſlandings,out of my 
poore Spaniſh tore, with the chiete implements, and their a 
purtenances ; Ovſerue,It ſhall be your firit and fineſt praiſe, to 
ſing the note of eaery nevv faſhion,at firſt ſight;and(ifyou can) | 
to {tretch that note abouc Ecl.z, | 

Omnes, Good, 

Laz. The more you pinch your Seruantes belliesfor this; 
the ſmoother will the faſhion tiron your backe: But if your. 
good man, like notthis Muſicke,(as being toofull of Crochers) 
your onely way is, to learne to play. vpon the Virginals, and 
{o naile his cares to your ſtvecte humours s 1f this bee out of 
time too, yet. your labour will quit the colt ;. for by this: 
meanes your ſecret friend may haue free and open acceſle to 
you , vnder the cullour of pricking you lefſons ; Now ; be« 

cauſe you may tye your husbands toue in moſt ſweet knots , 
' you ſhallncuerg;ue ouerlabourmng,cillout of his purſe you haue. 
digged <24rden; and that garden muſt anda prettie diſtance 
from rae Chittic;for by repairing thether,uch goodfruite may! 

be grafted. | 

1 Lady. Matkethar, 

Laz, Then (inthe after noone) when you atldreſſe your 
ſweet perfum'd body, to walke to this garden, there to gather 
a noſc- gay,ſops-1n-wine,cowllips,columbines,hearts-caſe; &c. 
The firlt principlego learne is, that you ſticke blacke'parches 
fortherewme on your delicate blew-Temples, tho there bee no 
roome for the rewme;black patches are comely in molt wome, 
& being weltaltencd,draw mens eyesto ſhooteglances at For : 
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EY Blurt Maſter Conſtable: | 
Next,your ruffe mult Rand in print,an 1 forthat purpoſe, gette 
poking ſticks with faire and loag handles, lealt thy (corch your 
lily ſweating handes: then your Har with a little brim (if you 
hauz alirtle tace)iforherwiſe, otherwiſe, Beſides, you muſt play 
the wag with your wanton Fan;zhaue your Dog(call'd Pearle or 
M1n,or why aske you ?or any o:herprettienam< ) daunce along 
by you: your Imbrodered Muffe before you,on your rauiſhing 
hands;but take heede who thrultes h:s fingers in:o your Furre, 

2 Lady. Wee'll watchfor that. | 

L«,, Onceaquarter take ttateypon you, and be chicke;be= 
ing chicke,(thus politickly )l7e ar vour garJen; your hp.ſ\worne 
ſeruant may there viſityouasa Phiſicion : where otherwiſe, (if 
you nh athome)beſure your husban1will looke to your 
water: This chicknes may be increa't, with gjuing outthar =_ 
breed yongbones ; and rolti.ke fleſh vpon choſe bones, it (hall 
not bce amiſle, if you long for Peſcods, atten groates thy Co! 
and for Cherries at a crowaethe Cherrie, 

i L44y, O deare Tutor! 
2 Lay. Interrupt him not, 
1. Laz. If while this pleaſing fit of chicknes holde you, you 
* bein1tedfoorth to ſupper , whimper and ſeeme vnwilling co 
 goezburifyour good man(beltowing the ſiyeer ducke , & kiffe 
ypon your moylt lyp)intreate, goe: marie my counſell is, you 
eatc litcle at Table, becauſe it may bee fatd ot you , you are no 
cormorant; yet at your comming home you may counterfeit a 
, qualme,& fodeuour a poſſct:your husband need not have hus 
noſe in thatpoſſert: no, truit your Chamber-maide on-lic1n 
- this; and ſcarcely her,for you cannot be too carefull :nto whoſe 
| hands you commir your ſecrets, 
Omnes, That's certaine. 
Laz. If you haue Daughters capable , marrie them by no 
meanes to Chittizens, but chooſe for them ſome ſnooth chine 
- ned curld-headed Gentleman; for Gentl:mea will lift vp your 
daughterstotheir owne content: and to make theſe curl d-pa- 
ted Gallants come off the moreroundlie, make your husband 
goetothe Herald for Armes;and let it be your daylie care , w_ 
bh Jn 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable; 


—_— — ——_ — 


the Kirchin , and Apes in your beg; vpon which, leauing you 
cumbling;pardon me that thusabruptlie and openliel take you 
all vp, | 

1/3 You haue gOr ſo farre into our bookes S 7omor,that you 
cannot ſcape withouta pardon heere, if youtake vs vp neuer ſo | 
ſnappilblee, | | 

-m, . Muſickethcreto cloſcour Stomackes: how doe you 
like him + /adora? 

2 Lad, Otrult me,] like him moſt profoundlie ; why, hee's. 
able to put downe twentie ſuch as I am. ki 

3 Lady, Letthem build ypon thatznay more, weellhence- 
foorth neuer goeto acunning woman, fince men can teach vs 
our l:rrie ; 

4 La, Weareallfooles to him,and our husbands(if we can 
holdetheſe raines falt)ſhall be fooles to vs, | 55 oh 

2 La. If we can keepe butthis Bias wenches , our good men 
may -iperchaunce once inamonth, get a fore-game of vs: but 
if they win a rubbers, letthemchrow their capsat it, 

lmp, No,no.no,deere features,holitheir noſes to the grinds 
ſtone and chey're gonezthankes worthie Signior :fye fie fieyou -- 
ſtand bare too long: come bright Mirrours, will you withdraw 
intoa gallerie,andafte aſlight banquet #- "4 © 

: Lad. Weeſhall cloye ourſelues with ſiyectes, my ſiecte 
AMadona. | 

2 Lad, Troth | willnot «adona Imperia. 


' imp, No,no,noyfic, fie, fie, Signior 2 iſe, eyther bee you 
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| - Blurt Maſter Conſtable? 
*our Fore-man , or elſe put theſe Ladies (at your diſcreation} 
nto t he Gallerie and cut of this (triung. 

Li, It ſhall be my Office , my Fees being(asthey paſſe) to 
take tole of their Alablalter hands. Exeumt. JImpeniaſtaies, 
Admircd creature, I ſummon youto a patlee , you remember 
this is the night? 

Imp. So.fo,ſfo, Idoe remember ; heerc is a key,that is your 
Chamber; lightes Simperina: about twelue aclocke you ſhall 
take my beautie priſoner;fie, fie, fie. how I bluſhFat 1 2.aclocke, 

, Laz, Rich Argolie of all golden pleaſure. | 

In, No,no,no,put vp,put vp your joyes til anon,] wil come 
by my virginitie;bur 1 mult tel yon one thing,that all my cham= 
bers are many nightes haunted; with what ſprites none can {ce: 
but ſometimes wee heare Birdes (inging ; Ficimes Muſicke 
playing;ſometimesyoices laughing, but iturre not you , nor bee 


trighted at any thing. | 
La, By Herewles,itany ſpirits riſey] will coniure them 1n their 
owne Cucles with Toledo. . (readie? 


Imp. So,fo.ſo, lightcs for his chamber: is the Trap doore 
SP, Tis et lure. 
| Imps' So, ſo, fo, I will beerid of this broilde red Sprat that 
ftinkes ſo in my Romacke,fih; I hate him worfe, than to haue a 
Tailor come a1voing tome : Gods me, the (weet Ladies , the 
banquet, I forget: tie, fie, fie, follow deere Signror, Exrt, Thetrap 
doore Simperina, » Sw. Sigmor come away, | 
. Lax, CupidIkifſe the nocke of thy ſweet bowe, 
A woman makes meyeeld, 2arscoud not fo, 


Enter Curuectto. | 
Cur. luſt ten?tisten iuft,thar's the fixed hourey 

For paiment ofmy loucs due fees;that broke: 

[ forfeit a huge ſumme of joyes: ho loue, - 

Hle keep ttme mtt to a minute, I, i 

A ſweet guides lofle,is a deepe penaltie, 
= A night's ſorich a yenture to tatte wracke, | 

ould make a Louer banckrupt,breake his backez 
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| Blurt Maſter Conſtable; 
Noh,ifto ſit vplate,catlietoriſe, 
Or,if this Gold-finch, that with fiyeet notes flyes; 
And wakes the dull eye euen of a puritaine; 
Can worke;then wenches Curuerto isthe man; 
] am not young,yet haue I youthfull erickes, 
Which pcering day muſt not ſee; noh,cloſe,cloſe: 
Olde Countier, peralous fellow;l canlye 
Hug in your bofome,cloſe; yet none ſhall ſpye, 
Stay,heer's the doore,the window;hah,this,this, 
Cord?vmh? deare Cord,thy bleſſed knot I kifle 
None peepes I hope,night clap thy veluet hand 
Npon all m_ now my friend thou ſtand: 
Ie hang a lewell at thine care ſfweetnighr, 
And heere it is, Lant=horne and candlelight, 
A peale,aluſtie peale,ſet,ring loues knell, 


Je ſweate,butthus Ile beare away the bell. Simperia aboue 


Sim Suniv, who's there,Siomir Curuetto? . 
Cur, Vmh! drown'd?N oahsfloud?duckt ouer head & earew 
O ſconce !& 9ſconce! an olde ſoaker,oh , 
I ſweate now till I drop, what villaines; oh? 
Punckes,punkateeroes,nags,hags,I will ban, 
Ihaue catcht my bane, | = 20M 
Sim, Who's there? 
Cur, A Water-man. | oo 2 
Sim, Whorings that ſcoulding peale? (by th*ounce 
Cu Tam wringing wet, I am waſht;foh, heer's Roſe-warer ſold 
This ſconce ſhall batter downe thoſe windowes., - Bouvce: + 
Sim, Whatdoe you meane;why doc you beate ourdoores? 
What doe you take ys for? 617 2072 27710 SONS PAI 20605 2114! 
Cur, Yarcall damn'd whoores, > 442 16 
Sim. Signior Curuetto? (ur. Signior coxcombe,noz 
Sym. What makes you be fo hot? 
+ Cur, Youlye;Fam coals, on oh 
I am anolde Courtier, buc Rincking foole,fob! 11 | 4 
Sym, Gods my life what have youdone? you are ina ſweet 
pickle if you pul'datthisrope ; 
ef Ts 19 F 2 Cur, Hang 


' 
” 


P 
E; Blurt Maſter Conftable. 

Cur, Hangthy ſelfe in't,and lle pull once agen; 

Sim, Mary Muff,will you vpandride,y*are mincelder : by 
my pure Maiden-head heer'sa 1e!t: why this was a water-worke 
to drowne a Ratte. that vſes to creepe 1n at this window. 

(ar, Fire on your Watcr-workes,catch a drown'd Rat: 
That's me, I haue it god-amercic head, 


- Ratzme;l ſmell a rat, [ Rrike it dead, 
Sim. Youſinell a ſodden ſheepſhead;a Rat?IaRat, and you 


will not bcleeue me marictoh; I haue beene beleeu'd of your 


b<trers,maric ſnicke vp, 

Cur, Simp,nay {weet Simp,open agen,why Simporins? 

Sim, Goe from my window goe, goc from, 8c.away,yoe by 
olde leronimo;nay and you ſhrinke i'ch wetting, walke, walke, 
walke. , 

(ar, Icrie thee mercie,ifthe boryle were ſet, 
Todrownea Rat; | ſhrinke not am not wer- 

Sim, ARatby this hempe, and you could ha ſmelt; harke 

_ the bell,cing,ting,ting; would the dapper were in my 

ellie,if Iam not mad at yourfopperie; Icould ſcratch, fie, fie, 
fie,fie,he, (as my Miltris fates ;bur goe.hye you home; (tute you, 
come backe preſentlie; heere you ſhall finde a ladder of cordes, 
climbe vp, llc receiue you,my Multrislyes alone,{hee's yours, a» 
way , | 

Far. O Simp! - 

Sim, Nay ſcud, you know what you promiſ*d me: 1ſhall 
haue ſimple yawling for this, be gone and Mum. Clap. , 

Cur, Thankes,mum deere girle; I am gone,twas for aRat, 
A Ratvpon my life; thouſhalc haue pits, 

I louethee tho thou puts me to my ſhiftes ; 
Tknow I could be ouer-reacht by none, = j:-} 
A Paulons head,lye cloſe,lye cloſe, am gone, Exits 


JMuſicke ſodainly plaies,and Birds ſing t Enter Lazatillobar heade 
ed in his ſhwt: a paire af P antaples on,a Rapter # his band 
and a Tobacco pipe: he ſcemes amazed, and walkes[0/ 
vp and downee A ſong preſently within. 
_ - La.Saint 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable 


La, Saint Taque: and the ſeuen deadlie finnes (thatis, the ſe- 
ven wiſe Maſters of the world )pardon ie forthis night, I will 


kill che deuull. 


Wiuhin, Ha ha ha, 
La. Thou Prince of Black-amoores , thou ſhalt have ſinall 


cauſetolaugh, if Irunthcethrough: this chamber is haunted, 
would 1 had not beene broughta bed in ic,, or elſe were well 
deliucred : formy heart tels mee tis no good lucke, to haue 
any thing to dee wihthe dewll, hee's a paultry marchants, = 


A Song within, 


eMignighrs bell goes ting ting,ting ting ting, 
T2en dogs dot hovle 1nd n0* a bird does ſings * 
But the Nightingale,and ſhe cries wit qwit ewi'(t\vitg 
Ow!es then on euerte bowe doe ſit. 

Rauens Croake on ( humr.ies toppes, 

T be Cricket in the Chamber hoppes: 

And the Cats crye mew,mew mew, 

T he nibling Mouſe is not a ſleepe 

But he goes,peepe, peepe,peepe,peepr,peepes 
end the (arts cryes, mew, mew mew, 
eAndſbillthe © ats cryesmeWw, mew, mew, 


Laz. Tfhall be mow:'d by puſle-cattes : butT had rather 
dye a dogs death; they haue nine liues (a peece likea woman) 
and they will make it vp ten lives, if they and | fall a ſcratching ; 
Bright Helena ofthis houſe, wod thy Troy were a fire, for| am 
a coldezor elſe wod | had the Greekes wodden Curtall, ro de 
away : moſt Ambroſian-lipt creature,comeaway quicklic, for 
this nights lodging lyes coldeat my heart, 


The Spaniſh Pau, | 
The Spaniſh Pauin: 1 thought the deut!l could not vnderſtand 
Spaniſh: bur fince thou art my countriman,0 thou tawmie Satin, 


1 will daunceaftes thy pipe, TE 
vw. GAUNCE Artes Wy PIP T He 


OE FT 


 Blurt Maſter Conſtable, 


He daunces the Spaniſh Pau. Es 2 

Laz, Hoſweet deuill,hothou wilt make any man weary of 
thee,tho he deale with thee in his ſhirt, 
Sweetbeautic;ſhee'llnot come, [le fall to ſleepe, 
And dreame of her, loue-dreames are neretoo deepe.] 

F.lles downe, Friſco aboue lau7bing, 

Friſ. Ha,ha,ha. | 

Laz, Ho,ho, Freſco, Madona,lamin hell,but heer 1s no fire; 
Hell fire is all put out;zwhat ho?ſo ho ho? 1 ſhall bee drown'd; I 
beſcech hee, deare Friſco, raiſe Blurt the Conſtable, or ſome 
Scautnger, to come and make clcanc theſe kennels of hell, 
for they (tinke ſo, that ſhall caſt away my precious {elte. 


Imp. Is he dovne Fri{ce? 
Friſ. Hee's downe,he cryes out he's in hell,it'sheauen ro me 
eo haue him cry ſo, 
Imp. .Fye,fye,fyc,lethim lye,and getallto bed. Exit. 
Fri/, Not all, I haue fatting knaueric in hand, 
He cryes he's damn'd in hell;the next ſhall cry, 
Hee's clyming vp to heauen,and heer's the ginne; 


One woodcocke'staine, lle haue his brother 1n. Ext, 
Enter Curuetto, 


Cur, Briske as a capring Taylor;I was waſh, 
But did they ſhaue me?noh,[ am too wile; 
Lyecloſe!th boſome of their knaueries, 
Iamanolde hoarieCourtier,and ſtrike dead 
I hit my markes: ware,ware,a perclous head, 
Cat, muſt inde a ladder made of roapes, 


| Entcy Blurt and watch, 
Ladderand roape, what follow!hanging;l 
Butwherc?ah ha, there does theridUdlelyc, 
I haue ſcapt drowning;but, but, bur, I hope, 
I ſhall not ſcape the ladder andthe roapcs 


_ 


V Food, Yondcr's 


Blurt Mafter Conſtable. 
V/009, Yonder's a light Maſter Conftable, 
Blu. Peace woodcocke the ſconceapproaches, 
Cur, Whew: 
_=_ I,whiſling?Slubber Tog the watch, & giuethe Lanthorne 
a flap. 
x #1 VWhew,Symp,Symperina ? 
Friſ. Who'sthere? 
Car, Who's there? 
Frif, Signior Curuetto heer's the ladder, I watch to doe you 
a good turne, Iam Friſco,1s not Blurt abroad and his Bill-mcn? 
Cur, No matter ifthey be,I heare none nye: 
] will ſnug cloſe;out gocs my candles cye, 
My ſconce takes this 1n ſnuffe;all's one I carenot. 
Friſ. Why when? 
Car, 1Icome,cloſe,cloſe, holde rope and ſparc not. 
Sla, Now the candle's our. 
Blu, Peace, | 
Cur. Friſco. hght, light,my foote is ſlipt,call helpe: 
Fri/co, Helpe, helpe, helpe, theeues>thecues , helpe, 
thecucs, &c. | 
Blu. Theeues,wherc#follory cloſe = Slubber the Lanthorne, 
holde; Icharge you n the Dukes name and ; Sirra,y'are like to 
hang forthis: downe with him, 


T hey take him dovonc, be hang 
Fri, Maſter Blurt, Maſter Conſtable, heer's his ladder, hee 
comes to rob my miliris,I haue bin ſcar'd out of my wits,aboue 
ſcauentimes by him,and it's fortie to one, if cucr they come a= 
gen, Ilay fellonieto his charge. Re totals Re | 
{ur, Fellonie?you cunny-catching ſlaue. 
Friſ. Cunny-catching will beare an ation; Ile cyano 
you for thisy if I can finde our key I willayde you : Maile 
Blur ,if not, looke- to him, as you will anſwere it ypon your 
death-bed, ' "JH 
Blu. What are you? 
Cur. AVencuan Gentleman, 
TOE Blu, Woods 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable; 
Blu. Wondcocke how doſt thou Woodcocke? 


YVed, Thanke your worſhip. 
Bler, Woedcecle,you areof our ſide now,and therfore your 


acquaintance cannot {eruc,and you were a Gentleman of yele 


et I would commit you. 


Cur, Why,whar are you ſir? 
Blu, What am I fir?doe not you know this ſtaffe 2 Tam fir 


the Dukes owne Image; atthis time che Dukes rongue(for fault 
of a better)lyes in my mouth; ! am Conſtable br 

Cur, Coniable, and commic me? maric Blur: Maſter Cone 
Rable, | | 
Blu. Away with him, 

Omnes, It'stollic to [*rive, He ſtrinec, 

Blurt, I fay awaie with him,lle Blurt you, !leteach you to 
Rani couer'deo Authoritiez your hoane head ſhall bee knocks 
when this fiaffe is in place, 


Cur, Ibut Maiter Conſtable ——— 
Blur. No,pardon me.you abuſeth: Duke, in methar am his 


Cipher] ſay away wich him; Gulch,away with him; '» ooacocke, 
keepe you with me,1 wilbe known for more then blu t, Excunt 


Enter Lazarillo. 


Laz. Thou honeſt fellow(the man in the Moone)] beſeech 
thee ſer fire on thy buſh of thornes,to light and warme me, for 
' Tamdung wet : Ifell like Lucifer Ithinke into hell , and am 
crauld out, but in worſe pickle than my leane Pilcher :heere a» 
boutis the Hor-houſe of my loue, ho,ho?why ho there? 

Friſ, Who's that? what Deuill ttandes hohing at my doore 
_ flare? | 
+ Lax, Tbeſcechthee Friſco take in Lazarillverghoft, 

_ - Fri, Lazarilloes ghoſthaunt me not1 charge thee, Tknowe 
thee not, amin adreame ot a drie-Summer, therefore appeare 


notto'me, 
£4. ls not this.che mantion of the chertie-lipe e«dons 


Imperia? ODE © 
o& Fri, Yes, 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable; 


Friſ, Yes how than?you Hly-blowne raſcall, what art thou? 
La, LazailladeTormes : {weetebloud, Ihanea poore Spa- 
niſh ſuite, depending in yo! houſe;let me enter molt precious 
Friſco, the Miltris of this manſion is my beautifull Hoaſteſſe. 
| Frif. How? you Turpentine pill, my wite your Hoſteſle? a- 
way you Spaniſh vermine. | 
La, 1 beſcech thee ( molt pittifull Fy/co) allow my lamen« 
cation, 
Fri, And you lament heere, Ile tone you with Brick-bats, 
Iam aſleepe. 
Laz., My Slop and Mandlllionlye at thy mercy (fine Friſco) 
I beſ:ech thee let not my caſe beethine, Imultand will la- 
ment. 
| Fri. Mult you? Ile waſh off your teares; away you hogs- 
face, | Exits 
" 1s. Thouhaſt ſowſed my poor hogs-face:O Friſco,thou att 
2a ſcuruie Doctor,tocalt my water no better;it is molt rammiſh. 
Vrine,«Hars ſhallnotſauethee, 1 will make a browne toalte 
of thy heart, and drinkc itin a pot of thy ſtrong bloud. 


Enter Blurt and all his watch; 


Blu, Suchfcllows muſt betaken downe,fland : what white 
thing 1s yonder? 
$lub, Who goesthere?come before the Conltable, 
La. My deare hoalt, Bluyt: | 
Blur. You haue Blurtcd faire, I am by my Office to examine 
you,where you haue ſpent theſe two nights? 
La, Molt bigge 2/art, Ianſwere thy great Authoritic,that 
T haue becne in hell, and am ſcratchrto death with Puſle« 
Cartes, | 
Bar, Doc yourun a'th ſcoreat an Officers houſe , & then 
runne abouetwelue ſcoreoff? 
La, 1 didnotrunne my ſweet-fac'd Blurt;the Spaniſh flecte 
ts bringing golde cnoughto diſcharge Ton Las. 
ae 


. 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable? 


me mol? pittifull Bill-man, 

Blu. Marie and will : Iam ( in the Dukes name) to charge 
you with deſpicious of fellonie ; and Burglarie 1s commit=- 
ted this night, and we are toreprehend any that we thinke 
to bee faultic ; were not you at eAHadona freekle faces 


* houſe- | 
£2, Sigmor ſec, 
Blu. Away with him,claphim vp. 
Za. Moſtthundring Blure doe not clap tne, 
Moſt thundring Blur: doe not clap me. 
Blu. Maſter L4zarns, know you are a ſorefcllow where you 
eake,and therefore Icharge you ( inthe Dukes name) to goe 
Without wraſling,though you beinyour ſhirt, 


La, Commendable Burt. 
Blu, Theend of my comendations 1s to commit you, 


La. 1 amkinto DonDegorhe __ Adelantado, 

Blu, Ifyou he kin to Don Dego(that was fineltoutin Paules) 
you packe; your Lantedoes nor your Lanteeroes cannot ſerue 
your turne: I charge you,let me commit you to thetuttion,--——. 

Laz, Worſhipfull Blart,doe not commur me into the hands 
of dogs, 


Omnes, Dogs? . 
Blu. Maſter Lazarus,ther's not a dog ſhall bite you, theſe 


are truc Bill- men, that fight vnder the common wealthes 

flag. | 
Lat BIN enunomone n 

- Blu, Blurtme no Blwts,lleteach allSpaniards how to med- 


dle with whoorcs. | 
Laz. Moſt cunning Conſtable, all Spaniards know that al« 
 xeadie,lhaue medled with none, 
Wd 2s. Your being in your ſhirt berayes you. 

* Laz.. Ibeſcechthee molt honeſt Blur, let not my ſhirt be- 

rayeme. | | 
Blu. Ifay away with him s Muſacke, that's in the Curtizans; 
* they arcabout ſome yngodlic Ate, but Le play a partin'tere 
morning : 


 __ __ Blurt Maſter Conſtable; - 
morning: away with Lazarss. | 

Omnes, Come Spaniard, AY 
| Lax, Thy kytcsand thee,for this ſhal watch in durttofeede 
on catrion. | 

Blu. Hence,ptrooh, 

La, Obafe Blur:! O baſe Blurt! O baſe Blurt! Extunt 


Enter Camilo, Hippoltto, Virgilio, Aſorino, Baptiſta, Bentiuoli 
Doyt and Dandyprat, ail weapon'd,their Rapiers 
ſheathes in ther bands, 


(mil. Gentlemen and Noble Italians, whomel loue beſt; 
who know belt what wrongs I haue ſtood vnder: being layde 
on by him,who is to thanke me for his life, I did beltowe him 
(asthe prize of mine honour}vpon my Loue, the molt faire Y5- 
oletta:my loues merit was baſcly ſoldeto him, by the molt falſe * 
Yioletta: not content with this Fellonie, he hath dar'd to adde 
the ſweet theft of ſgnoble marriage;{hee's now, nones but his, 
and hee(treacherous villaine) any ones, but hers; hee dotes (my 
honor'd friends)on a painted Curtizan,and in ſcorne of our I- 
calian lawes,our faimilie, our reuenge, loathes Yyulertaes bed, for a 
harlots boſome: I coniure you therefore , by allthe bonds of 
Gentilitic , that as you haueſolemnely [wornea molt ſharpe; 
ſoletthe reucnge be molt fodaine. 

f! Us, Benot your ſelfe a barre,to that ſodainnes, by this pro< 
traction, | 

 Omnes. Avay Gentlemen,away then. | \ 
F” Hip, As for that light Hobby-horſe my Siſter, whoſe fqule 
name, I will race out with my Poniard; by the honour af, 
my Familie ( which her Juſt hath prophaned) I ſweare (agg, 
Gentlemen be in this,my ſworne brothers)I ſweare that as 
Uenice does admire her beautie,ſo all the world ſhall be amazed 


at her puniſhment, folloyy therefore, 
G 2 Prr. Stay 


TH NDS ;! 


u 


Blurt Maſter Conftable, 
Ui, Stay,let our reſolutions keepe together: whether goe; 
we firlt? 
(#m, Tothe Strumpet [mperiaes, 


Omnes, Agreed, what then? 
{am. There to finde Fontinel/;found,to kill him, 


Vir. And kill'd,tohang out his recking bodie, at his Harlots 
window, 
Cam. And by his body,theſtrumpets, 
. Hip. And betweene both, my Siſters. / 
_ Yi. The Tragedieis1uſt:onthen, begin, 
(4m. As you goe,cuerichand pullinatiiend, to ſtrengthen 
. vsagainſt all oppoſites: he that has any drop of true Italian 
bloudin him, thus vow(this morning)to ſhed others , orlet out 
his ownezif you conſentto this, follow me, 
Omnes, Via,away the treacherousFrenchman dyes, 


Hip, At ſo , Saint eHarke my Piltoll , thus death fiyes. 


Excunts 


©xter Pontinell and Im peria arme in Arme. 


Imp. Ahyou little effeminate ſwecte Cheneleere , why dolt 
thou not get a looſe Periwig of haire on thy chinne , to ſet thy 
Frenchface off, bythe panting pulſe of Venus: thou art wel- 
come a thouſand degrees beyond the reach of Arithmaticke? 
Good, good, good, your lip is moilte & moouing ; it hath the 
trueſt French cloſe,cucn like Mapen;;la,la,la 8c. 

Font. Deare Ladie,o life of loue, what {weetnes dwels 
Inloues varictie?the ſoule that plods 
In one harſh booke of beautie;but repeates 

p The ſtale andtediouslearning,that hath oft 
=P. Faded the fences: when(1n reading more) 
7 We glide in new ſweets,andare ftaru'd with ore: 
Now by the heart of loue,my Vtoler 
Is afoule weede (6 pure Italian flower!) 


"2 Shea blacke Negro,cothe white compare, 
| . A EOCIEE O C 


—_—_— — —_— —  —  ——— 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable 


Ofthis vnequal'd beautie: O molt accurtt ! 
1 hat I have giuenher leaueto challenge mes 
But Ladte,poiſon ſpeakes Italian well, 
And in aloathed kille, lle include her hell. 

Imp. So,ſo,ſo doc,doe, doe, come,come,come;will you ton- 
demne the muteruſhesto be prelt ro death by your ſweet bo- 
dy?downe,downe,downe, heere, heere, heerec; leane your head 
yponthelap of 1my gowne; good,good good : O Saint Marke! 
Heere is a !ouc-marke ableto weare more Ladies eyes for Tew- 
els then —= oh! Iyeſtll, Ilyeſtil, Iwilllcuill attue Venetian 
kiſſe ouer your right ſhoulder, 

Font, Shoote home(faire Miſtris)and as that kifle fl yes, 
From lip to lip, wound me with your ſharpe eyes. 

Imp. No, no, no, Ile: beate this Cherry-tree thus, & thus, 
and thus;and you name wound, kiſſe him 

Fort, I will offend fo,to be beaten ill, | 

Imp, Doe,doe,doe,and if you make any more ſuch lips, when 
Ibeate you, by my Virginitie you ſhall buſſe this rod 3 Aſaſicke 
I pray thee bee not a puritaine. Siſter tocherelt of the Sciences, 
I knewe the time when thou coulda abide handling: 

Lowae 71uficke. 
Oh, fie, fie, fie, forbeare,thou arclike a punic-Barber(new come 
tothe trade) thou pick'lt our cares too deepe - So, fo, ſo, will 
my {iveet priſoner entertaine apoore Jtalan Song? 

Font, O moſt willingly my deare MMadona, 

- Imp. 1carenot if Iperſivade my. bad voiceto wraſtle with 


this Muſicke and catcha ftraine; fo ſo,{o, keep time, keep time, 


keepe time, - 
SONg, . 


Tue for ſuch acheorrie ip, 
 FWould be glad to payne bus arrovWyss  - 

Venus heere to take a Stp, 
Would ſell her Dours andteeme of Sparrow. 


But they ſhall not [o, 
T3 Fey 


: 
| 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable. 
Fey nony nony no : 
N one but | this lip muſt owe, 
Hey nony nony n0. | 


Font, Your voice does tcachthe Muſicke, 
Ivp., No,no,no. 
For. Againc,deare Loue, 


7e1p. Hey nony nony no: 
: Did Toue ſee this wanton eye, 
Ganimede muff waite nolongey : 
Phcobe heere one night did lye, 
World change ber face and looke much younger, 
| But they ſhall not ſo, ' 
Fey nony nony no: 
None but I thes lip muſt owe, 
Hcy nony nonyn = 


Enter Friſco, Triuia,and Simperina ruming, 


 Omnes, Oe Madona! Miſtris ! e Hadona! ; 
Fri/. Caſevpthis Gentleman,ther's rapping at doore 3 and 
_ pneinaſmall voice, ſates,ther's ({amilla and Hippolits. 
Simp And they will come in, 
Font. Vpontheir deathes they ſhall, for they ſeeke mince» 
7mp. No,no,no,lockethe dooresfalt, Triuia, Simperma, ſtir, 
Both, Alas! 
Font. Come theyin ſhape of Deuils,this Angell by: 
Iam arm'd,let them comein; vds foore, they dye, 
Imp. Fic,fie,fie,I will not hauc thy white body _— 
Ul, Whatho; e Hadma? Knockes 
Imp, Oharke !not hurtfor the R:idlrazgoc,goc,goe, puit vp 7 
by my Virginitieyou ſhall put vp, 
Yiol. Hecre arc Camila and Hippoiito. 
Im, Intothatlitle rome, you arcthere as lafe asin a 
nec 


Blurt Mafter Conſtable; 
the Low Countries, : 
__ Font, OhGod! ' | Exit, 
Imp, So,fo,foletthem enter; Triuia, Simporint, ſmooth my 
gowne,treade downethernſhes, let them enter;doe,doe,doe,no 
wordes pretty darling : la,la,la hey nony nony no. 


AF 


Enter Friſco and Violetta. 

F:j/. Aretwo men transform'd into one woman? 

Imp, How now: what motion's this? | 

Ul. By your leaue ſweet beautie, pardon my excuſe, which 
ynderthe maske of Camilbes and my brothers names, ſought 
entrance into this houſe : good Sweeenes, haue you not a proper= 
tic hecre, improper toyour houſe, my husband? 

7»:p. Hah;your hushand heeres * | 

Viol. Nay beas you ſceme to be(white Douc)withour gall, 

Imp, Gallyour husband?ha,ha, ha; by my ventoy ( yellow 
Lady)youtake your marke improper, no,no,no,my Suger-can= 
die Miltris ) your good man 15 not hecre I aflure you  hecre 2 
ha hah, 

T 11: Sim, Heete? 

Friſco. Much husbandsheere, 

Yiol. Doe not mocke mec faireſt Vetietian; come, Iknowe 
hee's hcere ; good faith [ doe not blame him , for your beau- 
tie glides ouer his error; troth I am right glad that you 
{ my Countrie woman ) haue recctued the pawne of my 
affections : you cannot bee hard-harted, Jouing him, nor 
hate mee , for 1 loue him too : ſince wee both loue him, 
let vs not leaue him , till wee haue call'd home the ill hus=- 
bandrie of a ſweete Stragler ; prethee (good wench) vic him 
well, 

Imp, So,ſo,ſo, 

FR" Yul. If hedeſerue not to bee vſcd well ( as Ide bee loath he 
ſhould deferucir)Ile ingage my ſelte(deere beauty)tothineho- 
neſt hart; giue me leaue to loue him,and le giue him akinde of 
leauc to louechee:l know he heer's mel prethee try mine Os 

coy 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable, 


if they knowe him, that haue almoſt drown'd themſclues in 

their owne falc water, becauſe they cannot ſee him : In troth Ie 

not chide him ; if I ſpeake-wordes rougher then ſoft kifſes,my 

pcnnaunce ſhall becto ſce him kifle chee,, yet to holde my 
eacc. 

; Friſ. And that's torment enough,alas poore wench, 

Sin, Shee'san Afle, by the crowne of my Maydcn-head, 
Ide ſcratch her eyes out,if my man ſtoodin her Tables, * 

Ut. Good partenzr,lodze me in thy priuate bed, 

Where (in ſuppoſed follie ;he may end, 
Determin'4 finne; thou (mutt, 1 know thou wilt; 
Wha: looſ.:nes may terine dotage(truche read) 
Is loueripe gachcr'd,not ſoone withered, 

{mp. Gond troth ( pretty wed-locke) thou makſt my litle 
eyesſmart,wich waſhing th-mſclues in brine; I keep your Cocke 
from his o:vne roo't ? and mar ſucha fiveete face?and wipe off 
_ thatdainticredzan | make Cupidtole the bellfor your loue-Hcke 
hut no,no,no,ithe were loves own Ingle(Ganimed )he,fie, fie, 
| Henone; your Chamber-fcllow is within, thou ſhalt inioy my 
bed, andthineowne pleaſure this nights Simperin« condutt in 
this Ladiez Friſco filence, ha,ha,ha;l am ſorricto ſee a woman ſo 
tame a foole; come,come, come. 

Yeol. Starre of Venetian beautie,thankes; 6 who 
Can beare this wrong, and be a woman too? E'xcunt, 


Enter Camillo,Hippolito, Virgilio and others: the Duke & Gene 
tlemen with bins: Blurt and hs watchon bis ſiac, 
with T orches. 


Omnnes, Weate diſhonour'.!, giue vs way,he dyes,he dyes. 
Duk, I charge you by your duciesto the State, 
Andloueto —_ your weapons. _ | 
Blu. Stand,l charge you put ypyour naked weapons, and 
wee'll put yp our rulty Bulles, 
Cam, Vp tothe hilts, we will in his French bodie. Ip 
y 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable. 


My Lord,weeharge you by the rauiſhthonour 
Of an Italian Lady : by our wrongs, | 
Py that etcrnall blot(which ifthisſlaue 

Paſle free without reuenge)like Leprofie, 

Will run oucr all the bode of ourfames; 

Glue open way to ouriult wrath, lealt bar'd 
Duk, Gentlemen 
Cam. Breaking the bonds of honour and of ductie; 

We cuta paſſage through you with our ſwoords. « 

Omnes. He that withitandsvs,run himthrough' 

ÞBlert, 1 charge you rth Dukes name ( before his owne lace ) 
to keep the peace, 

Cam, Keepethouthe peaceythat halt a Peaſants heart, 

Watc. Peaſant? 

Cam, Our peace muſt haue her cheekes painted with bloud, 

Omn, Away,through 

Blu, Sweet Gentlemen: though you haue called the Dukes 

owneghoſt Peafant,for I walke for hum ith night: (Kilderkin 8& 

Piſſe-breech holde out)yet heere me, ( deare blouds ) the Duke 

hecre for tault ofa better and my ſelfe; (Cuckse flye not hence} 

for fault ofa better,aretolay you by the heeles, if you goe thus 

with fire and ſwoord ; for the Duke is the head , and I 

Blurt, am the purtenaunce : Woodcocke keepe by my des 

Not fit — ; 

Omn, Aplaguevponthis Woodcocke;kill the Watchy 
D«k. Now inthe name of manhood I cone yee, 

Appeare in your true ſhapes; /talians, 

You kill your honours moreinthis reuenge, 

Than in his murder : Stay,ftand,heer's the houſe. * 
Bl. Right Sir,this is the whoore-houſe, heere hee calles and 

{ctsin his taffe. 

Duk. Sheath all your weapons worthy Gentlemen, 

And by my life I fvearc,if Fontirell 

Haue ftain'd the honour of your Siſters bed, 


The fat being death, lle pay you his proudehead, 
O Py H "Car, Arel 


Py 


___ Blurt Maſter Cont able. 
Cam, Arrelt himthen before our eyes;4nd (ee ! 
Our furie ſleepes, | 
Duk., This honeſt Officer —— 
Blar, Blurt (ir. 
_ Duk. Shallfetchhimfoorth:goeffirra,in our name 
Attach the French Lord. 
Bur. Galickeand the reſt follow ſtronglie, Excunt wateh 
Duk, O what a ſcandall were tt toa Stare, 
To haue a ſtranger, (and apriſoner ) 
Murdred by {ach a troopez Belles, through Uerice 
Are numbers of his Country-men diſpearlt; 
Whoſe rage( meeting wich yours)none can preuent 
_ Themiſchiefe ofa bloudie conſequent. 


Enter Blurt and watch, holding Fontinell aud his weapons, 


Blu, The Duke1s within an Inch of your noſe.and therefore 
Idareplay withic,if you put not vp;deliuer | aduiſe you, 
. Font, Yeeldyv my weapons and my foe lonye? 
'My ſelfe and weapons ſhall together yeel, 


Comeany one, come all, | 
Omnes. Kill, kill the Frenchman, kill bin. 


Duk, Befaristid my noble Countrymen, 

Tletruſt you with his life,ſo you will pawne 

Theftarthes of Gentlemen,no deſperate hand 

 Shallrob him of it ; otherwile, herunnes 

Vponthis daungerous point,thar dares appoſe 

His rage gain(t our authoricie : French Lord, 

Yceld vpthis {irength our word ſhal he your Guard. ; 
Font. Who detyes death, nceds none, hee's well prepar' d 
Duk, My honeſt fellow, with-a good defence, 

Enter agame, fetch out the Curtizan, 


And all that arewithin, 
Blu. Hetcklc her; itſhall nere bce faid that abrowne Dyil 


E'xcant watch, 


_ looke pale, 
= Ek (4m, French 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable, 
(im. Frenchman,thouart indebtedto our Duke, 

Font, For what? | 

(:», Thy life,for(but for him)thy ſoule 
Had long erethis hung trembling intheayre, 

Being frighted fromthy-boſome with our twoords, 

Font. I doe notthanke your Dukezyer(if you will) 
Turne bloudie Execurioners: who dyes 

For ſo bright beauty,js a bright Sacrifice. 
Dak, Thebeautieyouadore o,is prophane, 
The breach of wedlocke(by our law) 1s death, 
Font. Law'giue melaw. 

Duk. With all ſeueritie. 

Font. In my Loueseyesimmortall :oyes doe dyell, 
She is my hcauen ; ſhe from me,laminhell; 
Therefore your Law, your Law: 
 _Dw#k, Makeway,ſhe comes, 


Enter Blurt lcading Impera, watch with Violetta waske, 
Imp, Fye,Fyc,Fye, </ 
Blu. Yourfye, fye, fye,nor your foh, foh, foh, cannot ſerue 
yourturne;. ou muſt now beare it oft with head and ſhoulders, 
Duk, Now fetch Caruetto, and the Spamard heather, 
Their puniſhments ſhalllye vader one doome, 


What 1s ſhe maske? 
Blu, A puncke too; follow fellows,Slubber aforez Exeunte 


Vio. Shee that is maskt,isleader of this Maske, 
What's heere? Bowes, Billes and Gunnes? noble Camilo, 
Iam ſure youare Lordof allthis miſ-rule : I pray 
For whoſe ſake doe you make this ſwaggering fray? 
Cam, For yours,andfor your owne,we comerelolu'd, 
To murther him,that poiſons your chaſte bed; 
To take reuenge on you, for your falſe heart : 
And( wanton Dame)our wrath heere muſt not —_ 
cepe. 


Your linne being deep*it, your ſhare ſhallbe moſt | 
ED | Hz Vw. Wh 


Ei HRW i Mi 


| Blurt Maſter Conſtable! 
Vul. With pardon of your grace,my {elfe(to you all) 
At your owne weapons,thus doe anſwwere all . a 
For paying away my heartzthat was my owne, 
Fight not to win that, in good troth tis gone, 
For my deere loues abuſing my chaſte bed, 
And her ſweet theft: Alacke,you are milled, 
_ This was a plot of mine, oneltetotrie 
Yourloues {trange temper; ſooth 1 doe not lye”", 
My Fonrinel/nere dally'd in her armes; 
She neuer bound his heart with amorous charmes, 
My Fortinell nere loath'd my ſweet embrace, 
- Shee neucr drew lones picture by his face; 
When hetrom her white hand would ſtrwe to goe, 
Shee neuer cry*d fyc,tye,nor no,no no, 
With prayers and bribes, we hyred her (Both) co Iye 
Vnderthar roofefor this mult my loue dye? 
Who dare be fo hard harted 2 Iooke you,we kiſle,: 
And ifhe loath his Viakrraz mage by this, 


z Font, O ſwectelt Violet ; I bluſh ——— Kiſſes 
I BD Vil. Goodfigure, 
Weare ſtill that maiden bluſh, but ill bemine. b 


For, I ſeale my ſelte thme owne,with both my hands, 
In this true decde of gift: Gallants,hcere ſtands 
This Ladies Champ1on,at hisfoote Jlelyc, 
That dares touch her : who taintes my conliancie, 
J am no man for him, fight he with her, 
And yeeld,for ſhee's a noble conquerer. 
Duk, This.combat ſhall not neede;tor ſee,athanv'd, 
Ofctheirraſn yowes, theſe Gentlemen heere breake, 
This ftorme;and doe with hands, what tongues [hould ſpeake, 
Omnes, Allfriends? 
AV friends. 
Hip, Puncke you may Jaugh at this, 
Heer's trickes, but mouth Ileltop you wich a kiTe. 


* — Lom_— ww _y 


Ents 


Blurt Maſter Conſtable, 
Entry Curaetto 27d Lazarillo,!cd by Blurt and the watch, 


Bly. Roome,keepal the ſcabs back, for heer comes Lazarus, 
 Du%, Ohhcer's our other ſpirits that walke!ch night, 
S19nio! {uruette,by complaint from her, 
And by your writing heere, [reachthe depth 
Of your offence;they chargeyour climbing vp 
Tobetorob her: if ſo. then by law 
Youare todye vnleſſeſhe marrie you, 

In, 1,Fie fie,fie, I will be burntto aſhes fir(?, 

Cur, Howzdyezor maricher? then call me Davy, 
Marry her:ſhce's more common then the law, ; 
For boyes to call me Oxeznoh,l amnot drunke, 
le play with her, but (hang her)wed no puncke, 

I ſhall be a hoarte Courtier then indecde, 

And haue a perilous head,then I were beſt 

Lye cloſe,lye clole,to hide my forked creſt. . 
Nohzfye,tye,fye,bhang me before the doore, 
Wherel was drown'd ere I marry with a whore, 

Duk, Well Signior for werightly vnderliand, 

From your accuſers,how you(tood her guelt, 
We pardon yeu andpaſſeit as a teft : 

And for the Spaniard ſped ſo hardlietoo, 
Diſcharge him PBlart, Sigmor we pardon you, 

Blu. Sir nce's not to bee diſcharg'd,nor ſoto bee ſhor oF, I 
hae put him 1ntoa new ſuite,and haue entred into him wich an 
action,he owes metwo andthirtic ſhillings. | 

Las, Itisthy honourto have me dye 1n thy debr. 

5a. Te would be more honour tothec to pay me beforethou 
dyeſl; twenty ſhillings of this debt. came outof his noſe, 

L4z, Beare witnesgreat Duke,hee's paide twentie ſhillings, 

Blu, Stgrir no, you cannot {moake meſo; he tooketwen- 
cy ſhilingsof itina feryme,, andkeget har him with for 
tys Iying, | Fr "YEE Pp. EY 


= {8 \. Laz. My 


 Blurt Maſte@Conſtable. 
La, MylyinAfmoſt picttfull Prince)was abhominable, 
Blu. He didlye ( forthetime) as well as any Knight ofthe 
o Poalte did euer lye, 
= Laz. IT dochcere put off thy ſuite,and appeale;T warne thee 
' tothe Court of Conſcience , and will pay thee by two pence a 
Y weeke, which Iwil rake out of the hot embers of Tobacco aſhes, 
and then trauaile on footeto the 1»4s's for more golde, whoſe 
red checkes I will kiſſe,and beate thee Blurr if thou watch for 
me, 
Hip. There be many of your Countrymen in Ireland Signi- 
2r,trauaile tothem, | 
K Za, No,l willfall no more into bogges. 
Dk, Sirra,his dcbt,our ſelte will fatisfte. 
Blue Bluri(my Lord dare take your word for as much more. 
Duk. And iince thisheare of furte 1s all{pcnr, 
And Tragicke ſhapes incete Comicall cucnt: 
Letchis b:i2hrt morning, merrily be crown'd 
Wih daunces,banquets,and choyce Mulickes ſound, Excunt, 
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